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Chap | - Meet a new friend 


Ruby was sitting on the grass outside the Imperial College of London, reading one of her favourite books during 
her free hour: On The Road by Jack Kerouac. She had read it at least a thousand times but she wasn't tired 
of it. It was the book she just couldn't be separated from; some girls just couldn't go out without makeup, 
Ruby couldn't go out without her book. It was a sunny Tuesday afternoon of May, and for once, Ruby was 
wearing a dress. "You look great, | swear all the boys will just fall at your feet" Jerry told her. Ruby just 
shrugged, thinking her friend was saying that to comfort her. After all, Jerry was tall, she had long blonde 
hair and green eyes, and wherever she went, people just turned their heads to see her walking gracefully. And 
yet.. 

"OUCH!" 

Ruby jumped when she heard the masculine voice moan. She closed her book and put it on her bag. Before her, 
a tall boy was lying on the grass, on his stomach. She couldn't see his face as it was hidden by a mass of 
brown curly hair. She helped him to get up and pick up his stuff. She handed him a few books he lost when he 
fell down. She noticed he lost On The Road, and blushed. She handed him all his books and finally saw his face. 


He had hazel eyes, a long nose and a cute smile. Ruby blushed. 


"Thank you for.. uh.. helping me" he stuttered. He wedged a lock of his curly hair behind his left ear. He was 
staring at her with a big smile, as if he had just seen his favourite celebrity. 


"Oh, its nothing." she replied, quite uncomfortable. Never had she seen a gorgeous young man like that. George 
Harrison, maybe. But he was in front of her. "By the way, you didn't hurt?" 

"No, I'm alright, | guess" he smiled. "I can barely stand on my two feet, y'know." 

Ruby laughed. They were standing there, sometimes looking at each other before looking down and blushing. 
They looked just like kids meeting for the first time. He cleared his throat. 

"Oh, by the way. I'm Brian Harold May. Just call me Brian." he smiled. "Oh fuck, I'm being stupid again." 
"You're not stupid!" she reassured him. "I'm Ruby. Ruby Riley Franklin” 

"Haha, is it a coincidence?" 

"What?" 

"Your name is Ruby. We're on Tuesday. Get it?" 

"Oh, right!" she laughed. "Well, | never thought about that. Now I'll have the song stuck in my head, thanks!" 
They laughed once again and remained silent - one more time. Brian was staring at the books he was holding 
and when he looked up, he saw On The Road placed on Ruby's bag. 

‘Oh, you read On The Road too?" 

"Yeah! Its my favourite book, | think | read it so many times." 

“Actually | bought it last month and | haven't finished yet:" Brian blushed a little and jumped, as if a bee had 
just stung him. "By the way, | was on my way to have a cup of tea in a street nearby, do you want to come? 
| can pay for you if you want." 

"Why not? But I'll pay for myself, thanks for suggesting, though." 

Brian smiled and waited for her whilst she was picking up her bag, her jacket and her book. She stood up and 
walked with him. 


Chap 2 - The Tearoom 


On their way to the tearoom, they just asked a few questions so they would know each other better. 

"What are you studying, Brian?" 

"m currently studying Physics and Maths." 

"Oh, great! Do you already have some plans in mind?" 

"| don't really know. | think that becoming an astrophysicist should be great." Brian answered. "What about 
you?" 

‘lm in the Medicine department. But | don’t really know what I'd like to you. My parents absolutely want me to 
be a surgeon or something like that, and as | had excellent grades in Physics and Biology, ! got accepted here." 
"So basically, you're only doing what your parents would like you to be?" 

‘In a nutshell, yes.” 

"That's not good. You should study something that you really want to do, y'know, | don't know, apparently you 
love reading, why don't you study Literature?" 

"If | did so, my parents would disinherit me." 

"You come from a wealthy family with standards, am | right?" 

"You're right" she sighed. "But you know, | do something that they don't like." 

"What is it?" 


"| listen to rock'n'roll" she winked. 


A huge smile crossed Brian's face. They arrived at the tearoom. Ruby examined the front of the old building. It 
looked like a very old shop, but as she looked through the showcases, she could see a modern decoration. She 
jumped when she felt Brian's hand on her waist, showing her the way through the door. They entered and the 
fresh smell of mint tea tickled their nostrils. Brian was greeted by the waitress who gave him a quick hug. 
"Brian! Its been a while!” she almost shouted. "Coming for a comforting tea, uh?" 

"Hello Dorothy. Indeed, | need a good tea right now. Oh, let me introduce to you Ruby, she's a new friend I've 
just met." 

"Hello Ruby, welcome here!" 

"Thank you, madam." 

"Come on, you can call me Dorothy. Brian's a faithful customer, and he's a really smart boy, you know!" 

"I see it, | see it" Ruby shyly smiled. 

"Let's have a seat." 

Ruby followed Brian to a lonesome table in the corner of the tearoom. It was a table for two, next to a 
showcase through which sunrays were shining. He took the seat against the wall after he gallantly pull her 
chair before she sat on it. Once again, they were staring at each other but this time, none of them looked 
down. Brian's cheeks were still tinged with red. He joined his hands and rested his mouth and his nose on his 
fingers. Eventually, he broke the silence. 

"By the way, what will you have?" 

"| don't really know what kind of tea they have here." 

"If | were you, I'd have an Oolong tea It's a Chinese tea and it tastes really good." 


"IIl listen to your advice, then" 

As soon as she pronounced those words, Dorothy came to them and asked them what they'd have. Both asked 
for Oolong tea. She nodded with a smile and went back to the counter. Brian coughed. 

"I know it will sound weird, but even if we don't know each other very well yet, | really like you" he whispered 
| hope we're going to be friends." 

"Thanks, Brian. But aren't we friends already?" 

The smile that appeared on his face was the cutest thing Ruby had ever seen She felt fine here, with him. He 
wasn't like the other boys. Some of the boys at the Imperial College - or elsewhere - were cute, but even 
though they had been accepted to College, they never showed they were smart. Some of them were absolutely 
self-centered, or hostile. But she felt that Brian was different; he was really cute - “absolutely gorgeous!" she 
thought - and he was really clever and kind. She knew he was clever, because around a week before, she'd 
seen his photograph pinned on the hall with a framed article saying "BEST STUDENT OF THE DEPARTMENT OF 
PHYSICS". Despite the article and the congratulations, he didn't make a fuss about it. Brian broke the silence 
once again. 

"By the way, do you read other books than On The Road?" 

"Of course | do. | like Lord of the Rings, The Crucible and |, Robot" 

"l, Robot? | finished it a few months ago. | really enjoyed it. Can you imagine a world like Asimov describes it? 
Full of talking robots!" 

"m sure that the future engineers of the Imperial could make our world look like this later" she laughed. 
"What was your favourite short story of |, Robot?" 

"Umm. I'd say Robbie. This little girl who befriends this robot and the mother who wants to destroy it until it 
saves her daughter.. It's very Touching for me." 

| agree. Do you know The Crucible?" 

| heard about it but I've never read it, unfortunately. | only remember that it was hugely criticized because 
of the references to McCarthyism." 

‘Impressive. Are you sure you don't take Literature classes in another college?" 

‘| swear | don't" Brian laughed. "Here are our cups of teal" 

Indeed, Dorothy was coming, holding a tray with two cups and a hot tea-pot. She placed it between them and 
warned them not to touch the tea-pot. She poured the tea in their cups before going back to work. 

"Well, | hope you'll like Oolong.” he smiled. "Enjoy!" 

Ruby raised her cup to her lips and drank a gulp of tea. It tasted almost like green tea, but it was stronger. 
She raised her eyebrows. 

"Wow, that tastes good, actually!" 

| knew you'd like it. Welcome to the club!" 

They laughed and drank their tea in silence. Brian suddenly asked: 

"Do you play an instrument?" 

"Uh, no. A bit of piano, but I'm not really good at it. Why? Do you?" 

"Yeah, | play the guitar and the piano. | built my own guitar with my father. I'm extremely proud of it." 

"That's fucking great! Are you inspired by any musicians?" 

"Mainly Jimi Hendrix. This guy's awesome. He's got his own way to play, y'know, as soon as he touches his 
strings, you've got thrills in your whole body. And this man's cray! He plays with his teeth! His teeth!" 

"Yeah, | see what you mean. What song inspires you the most?" 


"I'd say.. You Got Me Floatin’. | don't really know why, but it does. But you see, there's something | thank Jimi 


Hendrix for." 

"What is it?" 

"He makes me feel better about my curly hair.’ 

Ruby giggled. 

"Why are you laughing? I'm serious! Everybody makes fun of my hair because | don't have James Dean's hair 
or Paul McCartney's. | only have a huge mass on my head. | could easily hide my family in it if another world 
war strikes." 

Brian and Ruby burst into laughter. They had a whole conversation about hair; Brian let her touch his own, 
play with his curls. She also let him touch her long black straight hair. But when his hand touched it, it lingered 
there for a moment. When he realised what he was doing, he immediately removed his hand and blushed. 
Actually, Ruby didn't mind. She took a look at her watch. 

"Oh shit, it's already 5:30! | have to go home otherwise my parents will kill me!" 

"Do you live far from here?" 

"I have to walk for half an hour until | reach home." 

"| borrowed a friend's bike and there's enough space for two persons. | can bring you back home, itll take less 
time." 

"| don't want to bother you, Bri - can | call you Bri?" 

"Sure. And you don't bother me. Come on, let me pay your tea and let's take the bike in front of the 
university.” 

She shrugged and Brian quickly stood up, ran to the counter and paid for them. Ruby came to him. 

"We don't need to hurry that much. But next time, let me pay for you." 

"No. Boys are supposed to pay for girls, aren't we?" 

"| don't like gallantry. Let me pay." 

Fine. Thanks for the tea, Dorothy. See you soon!" 

"See you soon, Bril | hope I'll see you too, Ruby!" 

“Sure, | loved the Oolong!" 

"Bye!" 

Brian and Ruby went out and made their way to the university. There was a small parking where Brian's friend 
had left his bike so Brian could borrow it. When they found it, he removed the security chain and dragged the 
bike next to him while he was talking to Ruby. 

"Do you live far, Brian? Because if | live too far from your house, | can walk, y'know." 

"| live in Greater London. In Hampton. But tonight I'm going at a friend's house for rehearsals." 

"Rehearsals?" 

"lim in a band" 

"Wow, great! You didn't tell me!" 

"Well, it's not big, you know. | hope one day it will." 

"What's the name of the band?" 

"Smile." 

"That's efficient. Easy to remember. Are you going to play concerts?" 

"In some clubs, yeah. We did the Royal Albert Hall three months ago." 

"Shit, that's huge!" 

"Really?" 


"Of course!" 


Brian smiled and sat on the bike saddle. Ruby imitated him and as they were racing through the streets, she 
indicated him the way. The wind was slapping her face and she couldn't keep her eyes open. She rested her 
cheek on Brian's back, who couldn't hold a smile. Ten minutes later, they arrived at Edith Grove. Brian looked 
around him, examining the houses. 

"Shit, when | think that three heroes lived there." 

"What? Who?" 

"Don't tell me you don't know, | wouldn't believe you." 

"| really don't." 

"Mick Jagger! Keith Richards! Brian Jones! They all lived here!" 

"| didn't know!" she admitted, surprised. She took a look at her watch and shrugged. "Oh well - for the moment 
l'm not late. Do you want to come at my house?" 

"Oh, you know, | don't want to bother anyone." 

"You don't. Follow me." 

He nodded shyly and followed her, dragging the bike next to him. When they arrived at Ruby's door, he rested 
the bike against a street lamp and locked the chain around it. She took her keys out of her bag and unlocked 
the door. They got up the stairs until the second floor. She opened her door with her keys when she smelled a 
strange scent of.. something burning. 


Chap 3 - 


‘Oh, damn!" yelled a voice coming from the kitchen. Brian and Ruby rushed to the kitchen and found a woman 
who was shaking a rag above a smoking pot. She sighed and turned around. At the sight of the two young 
adults, she jumped. "SHIT! Oh, you surprised me, never do that again!" 

"Sorry, mum. What's going on here?" 

| was trying to cook something new, but | failed" she smirked She noticed Brian. "who are you, young man?" 
"Oh, I'm Brian, Brian May." 

‘lm Ruby's mother, but you can call me Prudence, dear. It's nice to meet Ruby's friends, she usually never 
asks some friends to come up there. Are you also at the Imperial College?" 

"Yes, mad - Prudence. I'm studying Physics and Mathematics." 

"Oh! Aren't you the student who deserved a whole article in the College newspaper? The best student of the 
department of Physics?" 

"Yes, its me." he blushed "But | guess it was only luck" 

"Believe me, Brian. Someone who has a whole article in the Imperial College newspaper isn't just ‘lucky’. You have 
to be incredibly smart to be at that point!" 

"| don't know." Brian whispered, a bit embarrassed. 

"Well, guys, don't stay in the kitchen! You can go to Ruby's room! Only if you don't.. you see what l'm talking 
about." 

"MUM!" 

Ruby's eyes widened. She sighed and her mother laughed. She turned to Brian and showed him the way to her 
bedroom. The walls were covered by posters of many musicians. À giant Jimi Hendrix dominated the room, just 
above the bed. On the doors of her wardrobe, small pictures of the Rolling Stones, the Beatles, the Small Faces 
and the Doors were pinned. Brian immediately recognised Brian Jones, the guitarist and leader of the Rolling 
Stones. 

"Poor Jones. Times get rough for him." he sighed, stroking Jones's hair on the picture. 

"Yeah, but he'll survive. He's a strong person, | think We're still in the hippie era, he won't stop drugs soon. But 
he will" Ruby said. 

"Have you seen them live?" 

‘Last December. | was at this show, the Rock and Roll Circus. The Who were there too, | was quite excited. But 
the show hasn't been broadcast yet. | hope it will” 

"Quite strange. | heard that Marianne Faithfull was there too. Don't tell me she sang As Tears Go By, | hate 
that version" 

"No, she sang Something Better. But it was quite good, actually." Ruby smiled. "By the way, do you want to 
listen to some records?" 

"Oh, yeah! Show me what you have." 

Ruby walked to her wardrobe, open the left door and took a whole box full of vinyls. She placed it on the bed 
and closed the wardrobe. Brian opened the box and examined every record he touched. 

"You have great records, really! And - oh you have Axis Bold as Love!" 

‘Of course | do! D'you want to listen to it?" 

"Not now, I'm not high enough!" he said, imitating a hippie. Ruby laughed and admired Brian, who had his eyes on 
the records. Damn, he was gorgeous. So gorgeous. She jumped at the sound of his voice. "Led Zeppelin? What's 


that?" 

"Do you remember the Yardbirds?" 

"Yeah, they split last year." 

"Yeah. Well Jimmy Page was the only member who was still here, so he had to create another band under the 
same contract. He created The New Yardbirds, but they found the name Led Zeppelin. They're gods, really." 

"| don't know them. Can we listen to it?" 

"Sure!" 

Ruby grabbed the record and played it on her turntable. After a few seconds of crunches sound, Good Times 
Bad Times resonated in the whole bedroom. They listened to the whole A side of the record, without speaking. 
They were lying across the bed, and sometimes, Ruby turned her head toward Brian, whose eyes were closed, 
She loved how his curly hair fell down the edge of the bed, like a waterfall. When the music stopped, she 
quickly turned her head back. Brian opened his eyes. 

"Damn, they're brilliant." 

"Really?" 

"Of course! Jimmy Page's guitar is like the sound of God and Satan fighting. That's awesome! And the singer 
has a great voice. What's his name?" 

"Robert Plant." 

"YOU GO ROBERT PLANT!" he shouted before bursting into laughter. "What time is it?" 

"b o'clock. When do your rehearsals start?" 

"Only at 8" he sighed. He tapped his fingers on his cheek, as though he was playing the drums. 

"Do you want to stay here for dinner?" Ruby suddenly asked. "lm sure my mother would appreciate it, we're 
usually alone at home." 

"| don't want to bother anyone." 

"Stop with that sentence, | assure you that you're welcome!" 

Brian shrugged. Ruby stood up and went to the kitchen where her mother was still trying to cook something. 
She carefully placed her hand on her shoulder. 

"Mum?" 

"Yes, dear?" 

"Can Brian stay for dinner? He has a band meeting at 8, and he has nowhere to go." 

"Band meeting?" Prudence whispered. "Don't tell me that the best student of the Physics department plays in a 
band!" 

"He does, actually." 

"What a waste of time" 

Ruby rolled her eyes. "But please, we're always alone at home, and dad's abroad. Don't you think it would be 
nice?" 

"| never said it wasn't. Fine. But l'm disapponted to hear he plays in a band" 

"Don't worry, mum, he won't have any bad influence on your baby." Ruby laughed before kissing her cheek. She 
walked back to her room, where she found Brian looking at the album of Led Zeppelin they had just listened to. 
He looked up when he heard her arrive. 

"So?" 


"You can stay for dinner" 


Chap 4 - Ah, and here comes dinner! 


Brian's eyes lit up when Ruby pronounced those words. He stood up and hugged her. He blushed and broke off 
their embrace. 

"Shit, l'm sorry.” he apologised. "And | usually don't swear much, today's my record." 

Ruby giggled. "Hey, don't worry, it's okay. Actually, | love hugs and | don't have much." 

"Am | supposed to understand something?" Brian smirked before hugging her again. "Damn, she smells good, she 
smells like roses" he thought. 

"Brian?" Ruby whispered. 

"Yes?" 

‘lm happy that we've met. And thanks for the tea, by the way.’ 

‘Oh, its not much, y'know. Oh, and | thought about something. Would you like to come at our next concert?" 
"Sure! I'd love that!" Ruby smiled. "When will it be?" 

"Next Tuesday." he replied. 

"How much is it?" 

"What? No, no, you won't pay, I'll let you have a free ticket." 

"Bri, it's really nice, but no. You guys should become big. You deserve it" 

"You haven't listened to us yet. But thanks. You should meet my bandmates, too!" Brian exclaimed. "Or maybe 
its too soon? Sorry for being excited. | feel like we've known each other for years.” 

"Is okay. Who are your bandmates?" 

"Well our bass player studies at the Ealing Art College. His name is Tim. And our drummer, Roger, well he's at 
the Imperial, like us. Oh, he studies Medicine like you, maybe you know him! Roger Taylor he is!" 

"Oh, Rog! Yeah, he always sits next to me in our common classes. He's a nice guy. He really is optimistic about 
the band" 

"Yeah, Rog is a fabulous drummer. We're always joking and we spend a lot of good times together. I'm going to 
his place for the rehearsals tonight, do you want to come?" 

"I'd like to, but | can't. | have to study for my Biology test tomorrow. Maybe another evening.’ 

"Okay." 

Brian seemed a bit sad that Ruby couldn't come but after all, he couldn't force her. He shook his head and 
looked at her. 


"Please, tell me more about you!" 


"What do you want to know?" 

"When's your birthday?" he smiled. Ruby melted on the inside when she saw him smile. 

"lOth of March. When's yours? If you tell me that you, Brian May, were born in May, | think I'd never get over 
it" 

"Haha, | wasn't. My birthday's on the Ith of July." 


‘I'm disappointed" she laughed. "Do you have hobbies aside from music and Physics, and Maths?" 
"Well, actually | love watching the stars." he smiled. "| know it sounds weird and stupid, but | really enjoy it. 
Astronomy is full of secrets I'd like to discover." 


"No, it isn't stupid at all, thats great actually!" Ruby exclaimed. She looked down. "I've never thought about that 


kind of hobbies, maybe | should work on it, too." 

"Well, if you want, tomorrow we can watch the stars together! I'll prepare a sort of picnic and we can go to 
Hyde Park, what do you think about that?" 

"Wow, really? It would be great! But | don't want to annoy you." 

"Ruby, you'll never annoy me, unless you say Jimi Hendrix sucks, and then | won't believe you because you 
have great tastes in music." 

Ruby blushed and smiled. Nervously, she stomped her foot. Brian looked at her, quizzically. What could make 
her feel nervous? 

"Ruby, are you okay?" he whispered. 

"What? Yes, yes." 


"If it's what | proposed to you that makes you feel that nervous, you can tell me, I'll understand, we barely 
know each other and all." 

"Don't worry, Bri, I'm okay. l'm just.. | don't know, | feel intimidated near you." 

'Intimidated?" he repeated, raising his eyebrows. "Why do you feel intimidated? | won't bite, you know that!" he 
added with a smirk. 

"Oh it's because.. You know, you're the best student of the department of Physics and.. | feel." she cleared her 
throat, thinking about how she could explain what she felt. "I feel lower." 

"Lower?" he repeated again. "Listen to me, Ruby Riley Franklin. | met you only a few hours ago, that's true, but 
| can already tell that you're a very smart girl. You listen to great music, you study Medicine, and you know 
so many things about Literature! How could you feel lower? Its me who should feel that way!" 

"Best student of the department of Physics. It's not shitty!" 

| know that, but." Brian loudly sighed. He nervously bit his lip, without noticing the way Ruby was staring at 
him. She bit her lip too. Brian suddenly turned around and took her hands in his. "Ruby, never put yourself 
down. | haven't known you for days, months or years, it's true. But you're smart, you're funny, and you're.” 

"| am..2" 

"You're." Brian started to blush. He started to stutter incomprehensible things before clearing his throat and 
declare, his eyes staring at their hands: "You're beautifull" 

Brian's words hit Ruby right in the heart. She was so surprised that she could hardly speak. She could feel her 
face becoming red and warm. She wanted to thank him and to tell him he was cute. No, not cute. Handsome. 
No, not handsome either.. He was gorgeous. That was the word. Gorgeous. At the moment she opened her 
mouth to reply, her mother's voice shouted from the kitchen: "HEY, KIDS! DINNER'S READY!" 

Shit!" she sighed. "Let's have dinner, my mum doesn't like being kept waiting.” 

"OF course," Brian smiled, "I don't want to disappoint her." 

Ruby laughed at his response. "Its like he's my boyfriend who meets my mother for the first time and tries 
to make a good first impression!" she thought. They stood up and Brian patted her back, following her through 
the corridor. Her mother was in the dining room, a plate in one hand, serving food with the other. When they 
arrived, she turned to them and smiled. 

| hope you'll like what | cooked, Brian," she said. 

"I'm not really difficult when it comes to food, Prudence. I'm sure I'l like it." he said politely while sitting down. 
Prudence placed his plate full of food before him. Prudence had cooked meatballs with homemade mashed 


potatoes. Brian wriggled on his chair, looking uncomfortable. 


"Bri? What's the matter?" Ruby asked, worried. 


"Well, it's.. uh.. | should have told you before, I'm sorry. I'm a vegetarian 

‘Oh, I'm so sorry Brian!" Prudence said. "Do you want me to prepare something else? What do you like? Do you 
want more mashed potatoes? Or do you want carrots, salad, something like that?" 

"Don't worry, Prudence, it's okay. Maybe I'll just have more mashed potatoes. l'm really sorry | should have 
told you before. l'm so sorry to waste those meatballs!” 

"You can give them to me, Bri," Ruby interrupted, "l'm starving!" 

"Oh, fine." Brian took his plate and gave the meatballs to Ruby who smiled with satisfaction 

"I'm really sorry, Brian, | should have asked you when | knew you were going to have dinner with us!" Prudence 
apologised one more time. "Well, at least | know it now, next time | will prepare a vegetarian menu, what do you 
think?" 

"You really shouldn't worry, its my fault. However, enjoy your meal." 

Prudence smiled and started to eat. Ruby hadn't waited for them, she had already eaten the half of her 
meatballs. She poured water in everybody's glass and drank hers. Brian cleared his throat. "By the way, your 
mashed potatoes are delicious, really." 

"Thank you, Brian When you come next time I'll prepare you some again" Prudence smiled. "By the way, what 
are your plans for your future?" 

"Oh, well, | think about studying Astronomy. | really like it, and I'd like to become an astrophysicist” 

"Oh, really?" Prudence said, pleased. "You have very nice plans! Don't you want to become an astronaut or 
something?" 


"Not really. I'd rather study and watch stars than go to the Moon," he replied, a bit amused. 


"I've heard that the Americans will send a rocketship to the Moon in July. They'll send young astronauts 
there." Ruby said, her mouth full. 

"Ruby, please, eat correctly, you're not five anymore!" Prudence sighed. "| guess they know what they're doing. 
Are you sure you don't want to be an astronaut, Brian? Maybe one day you will approach the stars and touch 
them." 

"Er, well, actually its quite dangerous to touch a star. And | think that the day when a man will touch a star 
for the first time, | will already be dead." 

"Brian, don't say sad things like that," Prudence giggled. 

The front door violently slammed in the corridor, making them all jump. Prudence screamed before abruptly 
turning around Ruby had let her fork fall in her plate, and even if her mouth was full of mashed potatoes, she 
was too surprised to swallow. Brian was confused and looked at the two women he was with. They heard heavy 
footsteps in the corridor. A young man with long hair appeared at the corner. He was wearing a large shirt and 
colourful jeans. He had just removed his shoes and was holding a jean jacket in his hand. When he noticed he 
wasn't alone, he just looked up, and absently said "Oh, you're home." 

"Oh God, Dennis, don't tell me you're high again!" Prudence yelled. "You're going to be the death of me, you 
know that!" 

"Who is it?" Brian whispered to Ruby. 

‘Its Dennis, my brother. He doesn't spend much time at home, he usually spends his free time being high with 
his hippie friends." she answered. "He's stoned again, this is not going to be good." 

‘Oh, Mother, always blaming me for.. enjoying.. life." Dennis gibbered before collapsing on the floor. Prudence 
screamed and ran to her son, trying to raise him up. Ruby jumped out of her chair and tried her mother. 
Brian stood up, quite panicked, and ran to them. "Can | help you?" 


"Can you help me to raise him up, please?" Prudence cried. "Ruby, can you open the door of Dennis's room?" 
"Sure. Follow me. Gently! Gently! Don't be too brusque!" she exclaimed while Brian and Prudence were struggling 
to carry him to his room. They laid him on his bed in the middle of a colourful bedroom, covered by many 
psychedelic posters. Ruby, who knew some emergency actions, bent over her brother to make sure he was 
still breathing. Dennis was pale and sweating. She placed her hand on his forehead and turned around to her 
mother, crying in a corner. "Mum, can you please bring me a wet washcloth?" 

"No, no, stay here, Prudence. I'm bringing it," Brian said in a reassuring voice. "Where can | find a washcloth?" 
"Go to the room next to this bedroom and open the medicine cabinet above the sink, there will be a few 
washclothes there. Make sure you put it under cold water." 

"No problem I'll go get this." He jumped out of the room and rushed into the bathroom. As Ruby said to him, 
he opened the medicine cabinet and grabbed a washcloth et immediately put under cold water. He brought it to 
Ruby who was holding Dennis's hand. She thanked him and applied the wet washcloth on her brother's forehead. 
She knelt down and slipped her hands under the bed. She took out a basin she left on the bedside table. Then, 
they all left the bedroom and went back to the dining room. They sat down again around the table and finished 
their plates without saying a word. 

‘I'm really sorry | disturbed you tonight” Brian said, shyly. "I think | should leave." 

"No, Brian, you can stay, you're not disturbing anyone here," Prudence whispered with a weak smile. "You can 
stay." 

"Is almost 8, anyway, | have my rehearsals" he said. "Let me help you cleaning up the table, that's the least | 
can do." 

"No, don't. | don't like seeing my guests helping cleaning up the table or something like that," Prudence said while 
wiping the tears out of her eyes. "Ruby? Can you escort Brian to the corner of the street?" 

"Sure, mum." 

They all stood up and Brian gave a hug to Prudence, still shocked about what had just happened. He thanked 
her for all she did and for welcoming him. She said him goodbye with a smile and told him she wished she 
would see him again soon. Ruby put a jacket and shoes on, imitated by Brian, before they went out. They went 
down the stairs and found themselves in the street. Brian bent over the bike he'd left against a street lamp. 
He unlocked the security chain he put in his pocket. They walked slowly, him dragging the bike next to him. 

‘I'm really sorry you saw this" Ruby whispered "He was finally getting better and he ruined everything once 
again" 

"IFs okay. | hope he's alright." Brian replied. "Is it still okay for tomorrow evening? To watch the stars in Hyde 
Park? I'll bring my telescope and some Astronomy books. And I'll prepare the food What do you like?" 

"Basically everything. It's nice from you. Prepare a whole vegetarian menu, | dont want to embarrass you with 
meat." 

"Hey, you know its not because l'm vegetarian that people around me aren't allowed to eat meat. It's a personal 
choice, you can eat meat, | don't care." 

‘Ive never tasted a vegetarian menu, it would change. By the way, when and where will we meet before going 
to Hyde Park?" 

"Well | was about to ask you to have lunch with me tomorrow.. Maybe we could directly go to Hyde Park right 
after class, but we can also go to the tearoom again, | don't know.. Maybe its too much?" 

"No, I'd be pleased to have lunch with you. So, let's meet at noon at the entrance of the department of 
Physics, okay?" 


| can pick you up at your department too, you know." 

"Your department is closer to the cafeteria than mine." 

"Well in that case." he laughed. "Normally itll be sunny tomorrow. Why don't we have have a takeaway lunch 
and we eat it in front of the College? You could tell me about your favourite books, as tomorrow night | might 
bore you to death with Astronomy. 

"Are you saying that Literature is boring?" 

"Oh, no, that's not what | meant. | meant that.. uh.." 

"Hey, cool out, | was just kidding.” 

‘Oh, sorry, haha" 

"Well, see you tomorrow, then" 

"See you tomorrow. I'm happy | fell next to you this afternoon" 

"Don't talk nonsense," Ruby laughed. "I'm happy I've met you. Enjoy yourself at your rehearsals, and say hello 
to Rog from me." 

"No problem; I'll tell him." 

"Good night!" 

"Good night" 

Brian smiled and jumped on the bicycle. He disappeared at the corner of the street, his mass of curly hair 
floating behind him as the wind blew in it. Ruby's heart was racing. She sighed with a smile and got back to her 


flat where her mother was cleaning up the table and where her brother was unconscious. 


Chap 5 - They got closer, and closer.. 


Ruby sighed as she went out of her classroom. Even though she had studied for her Biology test when Brian 
left, she knew she failed. "The nervous system is breaking my own onel" she thought, quite disappointed. As she 
was walking through the corridor, she heard her name. 

"RUBY!" 

She turned around and suddenly, she forgot her test. Brian was here, running to her with a smile. He stopped 
before her and had a bigger smile. "Hey, Bri! How are you?" 

"Quite fine, how was your test?" 

"A huge failure, but | don't care. I'll do better next time," she smiled. "By the way, what are you doing here?" 
"Oh, two of my classes were cancelled. And | had to talk to Rog, and as | knew you had a test, | also wanted to 
know how it had been" 

‘Its so nice of youl | haven't seen Rog today, or maybe he was behind me." 

"Hey! Bri!" a high voice shouted from the other edge of the corridor. A tall boy with long blonde hair and blue 
eyes was waving at them. It was Roger. He calmly came to them with a huge smile. He greeted Brian with a 
quick hug and he noticed Ruby. "Oh, Riley, | didn't see you, how are you?" he asked politely before hugging her 
too. 

‘Oh, well, | failed my test, but | guess l'm alright" 

"Don't worry, I'm sure you did great, you're extremely clever," he reassured her. "I didn't know you knew each 
other!" 

"We met yesterday, actually," Brian said, "I kind of fell next to her on the grass in front of the entrance. And 
now we're friends. But yesterday | told you she said hello!" 

"Oh, that's right! I'm sorry I'm quite tired today, so | forget things." Roger laughed. "Oh and Tim told me 
something after the rehearsals yesterday, after you left." 

"What is it?" 

"Er, | don't know if you prefer to hear that privately or." 

"Ruby can hear that. Why couldn't she?" 

"Well. Tim's going to leave the band." 

"What? Wait, we have some gigs planned, he can give up on us!" 

"He's doing that, unfortunately, he found another band. But he told me about one of his friends who's at Ealing 
too. He told me he was a fucking good singer, maybe we should listen to him and then decide if he's part of 
the band or not." 

"Shit, that sucks. What's his name?" 

"I'm not sure but | think his surname was Bulsara | don't remember his first name. But he called him ‘Freddie’, 
so | guess we're going to call him Freddie Bulsara." 

"Let me think about that, okay? Ruby, what classes do you have left?" 

"None. I'm free for th rest of the day." 

"We can already go have lunch if you want." 

"Sure!" 

"Well, Rog, | won't be home tonight, I'll call you tomorrow morning if | can, otherwise I'll look for you there, 
okay? | think my decision will be made since then" 


"Okay, no problem. Have a nice day, it was good to see you, Riley." 


"Thanks, Rog. Bye." 

Roger smiled and crossed the corridor before disappearing at the corner. Brian look at Ruby, quizzically. "Why 
does he call you Riley?" 

"He prefers Riley to Ruby.’ 

"Personnaly, | like both" Brian shrugged. “It's sunny outside, why don't we sit on the grass and you tell me 
about your favourite books?" 

"Didn't you want to have lunch?" 

"Maybe it's soon, its only 10:30," 

"Oh, well, yeah, let's go outside." 

Brian smiled and followed her until they reached the grass where they met the day before. They slowly sat 
and Ruby took off her jacket that she placed next to her. She wasn't wearing a dress this time, she wore her 
favourite jeans and a colourful blouse. She closed her eyes and lifted up her chin, letting the sun shine on her 
face. Brian glanced at her. "She's beautiful, she really is," he thought, biting his lip. He was watching her facial 
features, his eyes followed the line of her nose, stopped at her closed eyes, and lingered on her hair. Her 
medium length straight hair was falling down her neck, bathing in the sunrays. He noticed that her cheekbones 
were thin. Then, his eyes wandered lower.. He didn't even realise he was smiling while looking at her lips. Their 
shape was so graceful and they weren't too luscious. "Ruby's lips look smooth.." his inner self said. He stopped 
breathing. It wasn't good. Why did he think about such things? The only two times he had a girlfriend, he never 
felt this way. "I only know her since yesterday!" he tried to reason with himself. Ruby heaved a long sigh of 
satisfaction. 

"| love when it's sunny. Don't you?" she said with a smile, without opening her eyes. 

"| like it but with reservations." 

"Oh? Why do you say that?" 

"Usually, when it's sunny, it's warm. And when it's becoming hot, we all tend to sweat. Imagine what it is with 
such a fur on the top of my head!" 

Ruby bursted into laughter. She placed her arms on every side of her, resting on them, her right hand was 
extremely close to Brian's. He could feel his face becoming warm. 

Ruby wasn't taken in by that. Even if her eyelids were closed, she could sense that Brian was looking at her. 
She almost felt proud about it; never a boy had looked at her the way he did. She placed her hand near his, 
and hoped. She only hoped he would dare to take it. "Please, Bri, take my hand!" her mind was begging. 

"Ruby?" 

"Yes, Bri?" 

"Why do you like On The Road?" 

She suddenly opened her eyes and abruptly turned to him. His cheeks were red and he was biting his lip. Was it 
all he could say? 

‘Oh, well, | don't know. Why?" 

‘I've always heard that people who read On The Road are hippies. But as you're not a hippie, | wondered what 
made you like the book" he shyly smiled. 

"| don't know, the idea of crossing America, of always being on the road.. | like that. You know, even if I'm not a 
hippie, I'd really love to see San Francisco." 

"Yeah, me too. | love England, but America seems to be a better place. People there are free. But | guess I'l 
never go there." 


"Why? Bri, you're in a band. Now that many, many bands have been founded, l'm sure that the labels hire 


many new ones. You have a chance." 

‘Mercury Records signed us already." 

"Wow, really? Then what are you afraid of?" 

"| don't know. Maybe people won't like our music." 

"At least, you can be sure you have a fan" 

"Where?" he shrugged. 

"Right here," she whispered, placing her hand on his. Both of their faces suddenly became red. For a long 
moment that seemed to last an eternity, they just looked into each other's eyes. Brian slowly got closer, 
without taking his eyes off her. He didn't get rid of her hand either; he gently intertwined his fingers with 
hers. Ruby's head got closer to Brian's, and without hurrying, they got closer.. And closer.. And closer.. And 
closer... And. 

"RUBY! RUBY!" someone shouted. Brian and Ruby jumped and looked all around them. Ruby immediately 
recognised Mike, her neighbour's son He was three years younger than Ruby, but they always got on well 
together. He was riding a bike, when he suddenly jumped off it and threw it on the ground before running to 
her. "Ruby, here you are! | was scared at the idea | couldn't find you here!" he said loudly, out of breath. 
"Hey, Mike, cool out! What's the matter? What are you doing here?" 

"Your mum asked me to go and find you." 

"Why? What's going on? Is she okay?" 

"Yes, but not Dennis." 

"What happened to Dennis? Did he wake up?" Ruby asked, freaking out. 

"He did, but he can't even drink or eat, he can barely speak. He collapsed again this morning. He has been taken 
to the hospital about an hour ago." 

"What? Oh my God, where is he? And where's my mother?" Ruby cried whilst standing up. Brian was shocked 
by the news too. He wrapped his arm around Ruby's waist to try to comfort her a bit. Her face was drowning 
in tears. He immediately started to wipe them out with his thumbs. He faced her. 

"Go to the hospital, Ruby. We'll go to Hyde Park another time, okay?" he whispered. 

"A.. Are you sure?" she snorted. 

"Of course | am. l'm going to give you my phone number, okay? As soon as you get home, or even when you 
still are at the hospital, call me. Give me some news, okay? If you need to talk, I'll be there." He turned around 
and picked up his bag. He took out a piece of paper and a pen. He scribbled his number and handed it to Ruby. 
She shyly took it and put it in her pocket. "Don't forget to call me." 

"Thanks, Brian. I'll call you as soon as possible. | promise." 

‘lm sure he's okay. | promise everything will be okay," he tried to smile before giving her a huge hug. He 
rested his chin on the top of her head and stroked her hair. "Come on, it's time for you to go. Be brave, okay? 
l'm sure you will be. Tell your mother I'm sorry for Dennis.” 

"| will. Bye, Brian" 

"Bye, Ruby." 

She picked up her jacket and her bag, then she followed Mike on the way to the hospital. Hardly had they 
picked up the bike when Ruby looked upon her shoulder and saw Brian standing there, with a weak smile. "Wait 
a minute, Mike." She ran to Brian and had a moment of hesitation. She stood on tiptoe and briefly kissed his 
cheek before giving him a brief but tender kiss on his lips. She whispered "Sorry for all that" before running 
back to Mike and going to the hospital, leaving a totally confused Brian standing on the grass, with widened eyes 


and red face. A small and cute smile appeared on his face as he stroked his own lips. 


Chap 6 - Will you keep the secret? 


Ruby went back next to Mike, who weakly smiled to her. He jumped on the bike and let Ruby sit behind him. 
They pedaled the whole way to the Charing Cross Hospital where Dennis was. Sixteen minutes later, they 
arrived on the parking; even before Mike stopped pedaling, Ruby jumped off the bike and ran inside the hospital. 
When she entered, her eyes desperately wandered in the hall, looking for Prudence. She ran to the reception, 
pushing a few persons. "Excuse me, excuse me, where is Dennis? Where can | find Dennis Franklin please? He's 
been taken there around an hour ago!" 

"Please, Miss, calm down" the receptionist sighed. "You have to wait for your turn" 

"Don't you understand?" Ruby shouted, "My brother's here and he can die! | want to see him now!" 

"Wait for your turn" the receptionist repeated. 

Ruby let out a desparate cry. She punched the desk and ran back to the hall, rushing to the corridors. A 
doctor stopped her. "Where are you going, young lady?" 

"My brother's here, | need to see him!" she cried. 

"What's his name?" 

"Dennis Franklin My mother must be there too." 

"Indeed, | saw her a moment ago. Follow me." he smiled. 

Sighing in relief, she followed the doctor until she saw Prudence, leaning against the wall. Her mother lifted up 
her chin; her eyes were full of tears. She opened her arms and her daughter buried herself into them. Ruby 
cried on her mother's shoulder. "Wh.. What happened?" 

"He woke up this morning after you left. | prepared him his breakfast but he just couldn't eat. Nor could he 
drink. And he couldn't speak either!" 

"And.. And then?" 

"He stood up from his chair and he collapsed, for no reason" 

The door in front of them opened slowly and two doctors appeared. Prudence broke off the embrace with her 
daughter and looked at them, waiting for them to speak. They approached and sighed. "Mrs Franklin, things are 
not going very well. He's in an artificial coma. He really has to rest, you can't see him for the moment." 
"What's going on exactly?" Ruby asked. 

"Mrs Franklin’, one of the doctor said, ignoring Ruby, "ls your son a heavy drinker? Does he take drugs? How 
often?" 

Prudence looked down, embarrassed. "He drinks all the time and he takes many drugs, almost everyday. It's 
been a while since the last time | saw him sober." 

"Then, we think it's the liver that has a problem. Does he have lungs problems? Is he asthmatic?" 

"He isn't." 


"Definitely the liver" the other doctor said. "But we can't assure you it's the case for the moment, tests will 
be done in the afternoon and tomorrow. We won't have the results until Sunday or Monday." 

"Will be able to see him at least once?" 

"No. He needs to rest and we don't want you to be shocked by what you'll see." 


Ruby clenched her fists and pushed the doctors out of her way. She rushed into the room where Dennis was, 


lying on the hospital bed, unconscious. An oxygen mask had been placed upon his nose and mouth. She got 
closer to him and stepped back instantly. She expected him to be paler, that's all, but no. His skin was yellowish, 
his eyes were swollen and purple. Only at this moment she realised that Dennis had lost a lot of weight for the 
past few months. A hand fell on her shoulder and abruptly made her face its owner. One of the doctors was 
there, frowning. "What do you think you're doing?" he shouted. "Your brother needs to rest, can't you see 
this?" 

"Is he condemned?" she whispered, tears rolling down her cheeks. "I mean.. is he going to die?" 

"We'll try our best to keep him alive." 

"No, no, you say that all the time. Tell me the truth." 

Surprised by her insistence, he sighed and removed his hand off her shoulder. He looked at her right in the 
eyes. "Livers have never been healed until now. Once the liver is seriously injured, we can't save the person 
Her eyes widened. Dennis was going to die. She wanted to scream, to cry, but she was so horrified that she 
couldn't even move her eyes. "Ha.. Have you told my mother?" 

"No. | think it would be etter not to tell her. Will you keep the secret?" 

Ruby questioned herself. Woud she be able to keep the secret? Would she pretend everything's all right with 


her mother? Her lips trembled. But after a few seconds, she simply said "I will” 


Chap 1 - | needed to talk to you 


The doctor and Ruby got out of the room, finding Prudence talking to the other doctor. "Oops, is he telling her 
about Dennis?" Ruby thought, suddenly becoming pale. As the doctor who was with her in the room left, 
Prudence saw her daughter and smiled. 

"The doctor is explaining what kind of tests Dennis will have to run" 

"| don't want to know," Ruby sighed. 

"But | advise you to go back home and try to relax," the doctor said, "make yourself a cup of tea, anything. 
Try to relax, if there are any problems, we'll call you." 

"Do you have a telephone here?" Ruby suddenly asked. 

"Yes, cross the corridor and turn left. There will be a telephone area" 

"Thank you." 

She kissed her mother on the cheek and whispered "I need to call Brian" Prudence nodded and watched her 
cross the corridor and turn left, as the doctor said to her. Ruby saw the telephone area; it was an open room 
with four wall phones behind a wall made of glass. She crossed the glass door and went to one of the 
telephones. She put her hand into her pocket and took out a coin of five pence that she slithered into the small 
slit under the handset. She took the piece of paper on which Brian had written his phone number and dialled it. 
| hope he's home, | hope he's home," she repeated to herself. 

"Hello?" a feminine voice answered. 

"Hello madam, can | talk to Brian?" 

"Who's calling?" 

"My name is Ruby Franklin, l'm a friend of his from the Imperial College. Is he home?" 

"He just got home actually. Let me go get him." 

"Thank you." 

She smiled, even if she knew that the woman couldn't see her. She could hear faded voices and footsteps 
through the phone. She heard a little crack and she jumped, full of excitement. "Ruby? Are you okay?" 

"Brian! It's so good to hear you! | don't really know how | currently feel actually." 

"Oh, | hope you're okay, dear." Ruby hugely smiled. Brian had called her "dear", and he was worried for her. 
Brian spoke again. "Are you home already?" 

"No, I'm still at the hospital" she sighed. "I needed to talk to you." 

"How's Dennis?" 

"Good," she lied. "He.. He's fine." 

"Ruby, | can tell you've been crying and that you're not fine. Nor is he. Tell me the truth." 

"Doctors think his liver is seriously injured" 

"Ouch.. Have you talked to him?" 

"No, they put him in an artificial coma. He can't eat, he can't drink and he can't speak." 


‘lm terribly sorry, Ruby.’ 


Ruby clenched her fist and held back her tears. She took a deep breath. "Brian? Can we still go to Hyde Park 
tonight?" 
"Oh!" Brian exclaimed. He looked surprised by what she had just said. But actually, she meant it. She wanted to 


see Brian, she wanted to see him smile; she liked it when he smiled. She loved being with him, he was so sweet, 


so kind, so funny. 

"Are you sure you want to go, Ruby?" he asked, a worried tone in his voice. "Don't you want to rest? Or stay 
with your mother?" 

"No, | really need to go out. And actually.. Oh, that's going to sound weird, but | really like being with you, you 
know. | feel fine when you're there. You make me think about happier things." 

‘ls that true?" 

"It is. | really mean what | say." 

‘| love being with you, Ruby. You make me feel way better than | usually am. I'd really love to see you tonight, 
but I'm worried about you. | don't want to force you." 

"You're not forcing me, it's me who's asking. Unless you have other plans now?" 

"| don't. Well.. Are you sure? Like really sure?" 

"I definitely am." 

"Well then, l'm going to prepare the picnic. Do you still want to watch the stars or do you want me to bring On 
The Road?" he asked tenderly. 

"I'd love to watch the stars with you, Brian. You wanted to understand why | love On The Road, well | want to 
understand why you love astronomy and watching the stars," she answered with a huge smile. Every time he 
was speaking, her stomach pleasantly hurt. She placed her hand on it, as if she wanted to feel it again. 

"Well then. I'm taking my telescope with me. I'll bring some astronomy books too, there are some extraordinary 
things I'd like to show you." 

"| cant wait to see what you want to show me," she smiled. 

"Okay. Do we meet at Hyde Park or do you want me to pick you up at home?" 

"| don't know, what do you prefer?" 

"| don't care, but | must admit | like the idea of picking you up. We'd spend more time together." 

"Then, let's do it. When will you pick me up?" 

"Mmh, how about seven o'clock?" Ruby could hear him smile. "Oh, how I'd love to be with him right now" she 
thought whilst biting her lip. 

Its okay for me. Do | have to dress normally or correctly?" she giggled. 

‘Is up to you. | will see a very beautiful young woman anyway." 

Ruby's heart leapt inside her chest. He said she was beautiful. He said she was beautiful. She took a deep 
breath. "What am | supposed to say? I'm going out with a gorgeous young man" 

"Don't talk nonsense, dear, l'm not that gorgeous. | knew my hair was actually very pretty! It attracts many 


women, you know" he giggled. 


‘Oh, Brian, don't be stupid’ she laughed. She absently turned around and saw Prudence waving at her behin the 
glass wall. "Oh, | have to go, Bri. See you tonight?" 

"Okay, Ruby. See you tonight! | can't wait to see you." 

"| can't wait either. By the way, thank you." 

"Why?" 

"Thank you for being there whereas we haven't known each other for long.’ 

"Oh why do you thank me? Isn't it normal?" 

"Not in this world, unfortunately. In yours, maybe" she giggled. 

"Then come into my world” 


Ruby bit her lip. Brian was adorable. Come into my world. Was it an invitation? Did he mean something by that? 


"I'd like to," she replied with a grin "Well, see you, then." 

"See you. I'm going to buy you some meat for the picnic" 

"No, really, don't. | don't want to make you feel uncomfortable." 

"You won't! I'm the only member of my family who doesn't eat meat. | don't feel uncomfortable when they eat 
meat right in front of me." 

"Anyway, | want to eat the same things as you." 

"Oh, okay. I'll pick you up at seven. | know | said that already, but | can't wait." 

"| can't either. | really have to go now. See you Bri." 

"See you, Ruby, say hello to your mother.” 

"| will" As she was about to hang up, she let out a shout in the phone. "BRIAN!" 
"Yes dear? What's going on?" 


"Oh, nothing.. | just wanted to tell you one thing but.. Nevermind.” 

"Tell me." 

Ruby hesitated. What would she lose if she said it? Saying what she felt hadn't killed anyone. Only during wars. 
"| like you." 

‘| like you too, Ruby. | like you a lot already." 

She smiled and felt a tear falling from her eye. The tear drop crashed on her t-shirt. She didn't care. She 
hung up and dried her eyes. She turned around and left the telephone area. "Back to real life" she said to 
herself. She sighed and went up to her mother, who had been joined by Mike. 

"lm going back home," Prudence said. "Do you come with me?" 

“Sure. | have to change my clothes.” 

"What for?" 

"Brian will pick me up at seven We're going to Hyde Park to watch the stars." 

‘Is it a date?" Prudence asked with a smirk. 

Ruby didn't know what to say. Her thoughts formed like a hurricane blowing her mind. She just smiled and said: 
"Kind of" 


Chap 8 - Go to the window 


Prudence's AC 428 parked in Edith Grove. Ruby got out of the car and took her keys out of her pocket. She 
opened the front door and went up the stairs; she unlocked the flat door and went in. Prudence entered behind 
her and closed the door. They removed their shoes and Ruby went to her bedroom and opened her decorated 
wardrobe. She looked for a dress she could wear for her "date" with Brian. Her mother knocked on her 
bedroom door. "Ruby, dear, can | talk to you for a bit?" 

"Sure, mum. What's the matter?" 

"| wanted to talk about Brian." 

Ruby held her breath. Was she going to talk about the fact Brian was in a band and then wasn't someone that 
she could see? Prudence sat on her daughter's bed and patted the sheets next to her. Ruby sat next to her 
and nervously looked at her hands. 

"So, you're going on a date with Brian tonight, right?" Prudence started. 

"Uh... yes.” 

"Hey, don't be that nervous, I'm not going to blame you. We had dinner with Brian yesterday and | have my 
opinion." 

"Well, I'm listening to you." Ruby said nervously. 

"He's a very smart boy, he's very nice and polite. You told me he was in a band but he doesn't seem to be 
ready to give up on his studies for music. | appreciated it. But there was only one thing | wanted to tell you. 
Don't do dirty things with him yet, you will regret it" 

"Muml I'm not going to do dirty things with Bril | don't really know if it's a date actually.. He invited me to 
watch the stars with him in Hyde Park He's going to teach me a few astronomy things." 

"Oh, then its good. Are you going to have dinner with me tonight?" 

"Oh, no, sorry mum. We're having a picnic there, and | asked with to make me a vegetarian menu.’ 

‘lm happy for you, then" Prudence smiled. "What are you going to wear for tonight?" 

"| don't know yet. | don't know if I'm going to wear a dress or my every day clothes." 

"Come on, Ruby, you're going on a date!" 

"Yeah, but | don't know. What if it's not a date? I'm going to look stupid" 

"You wont" 

"He told me that no matter what I'll wear, he'll see a very beautiful young woman," Ruby whispered with a 
smile, her cheeks becoming red. 

"You're falling in love, aren't you?" Prudence asked her with a smile. 


"What? Mum, no! Who do you say that?" 


"I know how this works, dear. I've known it too well. And ! can tell that you're feeling something for Brian" 

"Oh, well.. | don't know.. What do you think | should wear?" 

"You should wear a dress, you're even more lovely with a dress." 

"I only have one and | wore it yesterday..." 

"Oh, wait a second!" 

Prudence stood up and went out of the room. Ruby heard her footsteps going to her parents’ room. She heard 
wooden doors open and close, and then her mother went back to her, with a dress between her hands. 


Prudence handed it to her daughter and showed it. Ruby couldn't believe her eyes. The dress was incredibly 


pretty: it was a bit short, navy blue, the collar was white and a red flower was pinned to it. Ruby stroked the 
dress. "This dress is so pretty!" 

"IFs yours now." 

"Why? | mean, you can still wear it” 

"No, | don't look good in it. | really want this dress to be yours. I'm sure Brian will like it" 

"Do you think so? | don't know, Brian is so handsome, | feel like I'm nothing compared to him." 

"Don't say that, he likes you. Maybe you didn’t notice, but | saw it: he was looking at you during the whole 
dinner yesterday." Prudence smirked. 

"He didn't." 

"He really did. If you want, | can brush your haire and make you a sweet hairdo!" 

"I'd like to! Thank you mum" Ruby said whilst hugging her mother. 

"Try the dress. If there's something to change, if | need to sew something, | must know before you go." 
"Okay." 

With a huge smile, Ruby rushed to the bathroom and removed all her clothes, putting on the dress. She looked 
at herself in the mirror. "Wow" she said to herself. For the first time, she felt beautiful. She could hardly 
breathe as long as she was looking at herself in the mirror. She jumped when she heard her mother shout 
"Ruby? What about the dress?" Ruby walked back to her room and showed herself to her mother. "Oh, Ruby, 
you're gorgeous! Dont worry, Brian will love it!" 

"I hope so" Ruby shyly whispered. 

“Turn around." 

She turned around. Her mother was nodding. 

“Absolutely gorgeous. When will Brian arrive?" 

"He'll pick me up at seven" 

"Oh, then you have time! It's only two." 

"I think I'm going to take a nap. | want to be full of energy when he arrives." 

"Okay, dear. Do you still want me to do your hair?" 

"We'll see later, okay?" 

"Okay. Rest for a bit, then. | love you sweetie." 

"I love you too mum." 

Prudence kissed Ruby on the forehead before leaving the room, closing the door behind her. Ruby removed the 
dress so she wouldn't smear it. She placed it carefully on a hanger and hanged it to her wardrobe. She noticed 
her box full of records still open on the floor. She hadn't closed it since Brian came. She took out Led Zeppelin 
and played it on her turntable. She sat on her bed and while Good Times Bad Times was playing, she stared at 
the dress before lying down She closed her eyes as the music played. She thought about Brian until she fell 
asleep, lulled by Jimmy Page's guitar in Dazed and Confused. 


"Ruby? Ruby! Ruby, wake up, its five o'clock!" Prudence called, her head in the opening of the door. 
Ruby moaned and rubbed her eyes. She ran her hand through her hair. 
‘Its time for you to be beautiful for your future boyfriend!" 


"Mum, he doesn't like me this way." 

"Yeah, yeah, that's what you think.” 

She stood up and removed Led Zeppelin that still was on her turntable. She put the vinyl back to its pocket and 
placed it into her box. Then, she faced her new dress. “I'm going to wear this pretty dress to see Brian. l'm 
having a date with Brian May. Brian May!" she said to herself. In excitement, she grabbed the dress and put it 
on. She looked at herself in the mirror once again: she still looked stunning. She went to the dining room where 
her mother was reading the newspaper with the telephone next to her. 

"Are you waiting for a call?" 

"Well... I'm just keeping it near me just in case." 

"For Dennis?" Ruby shyly asked, a look full of pain in her eyes. 

"For Dennis." 

They both sighed and remained silent for a few seconds. 

"Would you like me to do your hair, dear?" Prudence asked. 

"What kind of hairdo do you think of?" 

"Something like Pattie Boyd, how about that?" 

"My hair's not long enough. No, finally, | think | won't need a hairdo. Brian will think I'm crazy." 

"Oh, talking about Brian, go to the window." 

"What?" 

"Go to the window," her mother repeated 

Ruby walked to the window and watched the street. Nobody was there. Nothing either except their car. "What 
are you talking about, mum? | can't see anything!" 

"Look at the street lamp down there." 

Her eyes went directly to the street lamp and she blushed. Brian was already there, wearing a jacket, with a 
bag across his shoulder, a book under his arm and a telescope-shaped box. 

"Someone seems to be really patient," Prudence said, ironically. "You should go down, it would surprise him." 
"Do you think | should?" 

"Don't think about it, do it! But first, you should brush your hair. It's a mess." 

Ruby ran to the bathroom, grabbed her hairbrush and brushed her messy hair. After a few seconds, her hair 
was okay. She took her toothbrush this time and brushed her teeth. "Just in case" she thought. She was 
ready. She went up to her mother and said "Do you think its alright?" 

"It is! Take the white ballerinas that are inside the blue shoebox. It should be your size." 

Indeed, the ballerinas were Ruby's size. When she was about to take a jacket, Prudence shouted "He has a 
jacket, no need to take one." Ruby smiled but still took her leather jacket. She planted a kiss on her mother's 
cheek and hugged her. She went out the flat, went down the stairs and opened the entrance door. She saw 
Brian jump when he heard the door open. Both of their faces were suddenly decorated with a huge smile and 
red cheeks. Brian's eyes widened and his jaw dropped. 

"Ruby, wow.. You're.. You're.. Gorgeous. You're stunning!" 

"Thanks Bri." she said with a smile. She noticed that instead of wearing his coloured t-shirts, he was wearing a 
white shirt and new trousers. His leather shoes had been waxed. "You're really handsome, Brian. Gorgeous too." 
"No, not that much.." He nervously ran his hand through his curly hair. "Do you want to walk to Hyde Park or 
do you want to take the bus?" 

"| like walking, and the temperature is quite pleasant, so why don't we walk?" 

"You're right! Let's go then" 


He smiled at her and they disappeared at the corner of the street. During the whole way to Hyde Park, they 
had been talking about their hobbies and families. Now, Ruby knew that Brian was an only child, that he built 
his own guitar with his father, and that his favourite book was Hamlet. When they walked by the Victoria and 
Albert Museum, Brian suddenly stopped. 

"Ruby, | have a question" 

"What is it?" 

"This picnic in Hyde Park, this evening we're going to spend watching the stars..." 

"Yes?" 

‘ls it a date?" 

Ruby laughed internally. He was as confused as she was. She didn’t really know what to say to him. For her, it 
was a date. At least she hoped so. She gently took Brian's hand and intertwined her fingers with his. While 
smiling at him tenderly, she whispered "For me, it is." 

Brian's face lit up with a smile and he held Ruby's hand as they walked again Ruby was quite disappointed as 
she expected a kiss. "| must be crazy, we barely know each other. But when | kissed him, he didn't yell at me." 
She simply didn't realise that Brian was longing for a kiss but was way too scared to dare. 


Chap 9 - She came into his world 


"Can | help you, Bri?" Ruby asked as Brian was arranging the telescope in the middle of Hyde Park 

"No, dear, it's okay. But thanks." 

Brian smiled and Ruby melted on the inside. Finally, Brian stood up and simply said "Done!" as he proudly looked 
at his telescope. He turned around and opened his bag; he took out a blanket that he dropped off on the grass. 
Then, he put his astronomy books on it and invited Ruby to sit down. "By the way, Ruby, Rog is going to bring 
me my guitar here, but he'll leave, don't worry. | let it at his place.” 

"No problem, Bri. Will you play one of your songs for me?" 

"Sure, I'd love that." 

They smiled and for a long moment, they just stared at each other's eyes. It was only 6:15, the sun was still 
shining. Ruby rested on her arm, her hand close to Brian's. They both remained silent, only sharing looks and 
smiles from ear to ear. Brian took a deep breath and blushed even more. His hand wandered until it reached 
Ruby's. "I hope she won't reject me" he thought. He placed his hand onto hers, gently stroking her soft skin 
with his thumb. Ruby looked at their hands and shyly grinned. "Bri?" 

"Yes?" 

| was thinking about what | said to you.. You know, when | was at the hospital." 

"Oh.. What's the matter?" 

"You know, | said that | liked you." 

"You did. And | said that | liked you too. A lot" 

"Well, | really mean it. And.. | just wanted to say it to you again | like you." 

"I like you too, Ruby. Even more than that." Brian said before he suddenly widened his eyes and became pale. 
"Oh no, | haven't said that, have |?" he thought. 

"Even more? What do you mean?" 

Brian couldn't speak He had spoken faster than he thought. Ruby was blushing and smiling. He slowly leaned 
toward her, closed his eyes and, when their lips were about to meet, they were interrupted by someone 
screaming. 

"HEY BRI! HEY RILEY!" 

They jumped and turned around. "Dammit, its Rog" Brian thought, rolling his eyes. The blond boy went up to 
them, carrying a guitar case. He patted Brian's shoulder and kissed Ruby's forehead. 

"Aww, look at that, two lovely birds together!" 

"Shut up, Rog. What are you doing here that soon?" Brian replied. 

‘Oh, actually | was on my way to meet Tim, but you were there, you too. So.. Oh, Riley, | hadn't noticed you 
were wearing a dress! You look very good!" 

"Thank you Rog. This jacket suits you welll" 


Roger grinned and turned around to face Brian. "Bri, can | talk to you for a second?" 


"Ruby can hear what you want to say." 
"Actually, I'd prefer not, this time.’ 
Brian looked at Ruby, who nodded. He stood up and followed Roger a few metres away. He put his hands into his 


pockets. "What do you want?" 

"Oh, don't worry, not much" Rog said while lighting a cigarette. "So, you're dating Ruby?" 

Oh, that was getting serious. Roger, who was used to calling her Riley had called her by her real name. He was 
up to something. 

"No. We're just hanging out" 

"Yeah, hanging out. You were about to kiss. I'm not a fool, Bri." 

"And what if we dated? What would it change? We're old enough to know what we want!" 

"Yeah, yeah, | know. | mean.. take good care of her, okay?" 

"What are you saying? Do you actually believe I'm going to take her for granted?" 

"No, | know you're a nice guy" Roger said, "the only thing is, | don't want her to be harmed!" 

"Why would | do that?" 

"Just take care of her." 

Brian stared at his friend and bandmate quizzically. Then, it striked him like a slap in the face. 

"You like her, don't you?" Brian whispered. 

"Who doesn't?" 

"I mean.. You love her, right?" 

Roger blew out the smoke he'd swallowed. He looked at Brian through his sunglasses. 

"Take care of her" he repeated. 

"Please, Rog, tell me." 

"Yes, | love her. She pleased me as soon as | saw her." 

"And.. Aren't you angry at me because l'm having a date with her right now?" 

Roger looked up to the sky and frowned. He stuck his cigarette between his lips and inhaled the smoke. 
"No." he declared. "Why would |? You're both free. Actually, I'm quite happy that its with you that she's having 
a date. Sure, I'd have loved to be with her right now. But.. | don't think that | would have acted the same way 
with somebody else. | know a bit about how you are, l'm not afraid. But still, please take care of her." 

‘| will, | promise. Are you sure you're okay?" 

| really am, Bri" Roger smiled. "Now take your guitar, stay with her and treat her right. I'm leaving, Tim's 
waiting.” 

"Okay. Thanks, Rog." 

"Don't thank me, | can see that you love her already." 

They both laughed and went back to the telescope and the blanket on which Ruby was sitting, looking at a few 
pages of Brian's astronomy books. She looked up and smiled. 

"Are you both okay?" she asked. 

"We are. | have to go, Tim's waiting for me. See you, Riley!" he said with a smile, leaning on her to kiss her 
forehead again. 

"See you on Friday, Rog! Will you attend our Biology class?" 

"I think | will. Bye Brian, don't forget what | told you." 

"Don't worry, mate." 

"By the way, Tim told me on the phone that his friend, Freddie, wanted to meet us. You know, the guy who 
sings. He suggested that we could meet on Saturday. Are you okay with that?" 

"Why not? Call me when you have a certain hour for the meeting." 


"No problem. See you both, have a rice time!" 


"Thanks Rog, bye!" 


Roger happily waved at them and left, his long blond hair floating behind him as he walked through the green 
Hyde Park. Brian placed his guitar case next to the telescope and sat down next to Ruby. Once again, they held 
hands. But this time, they didn't tried to kiss. 

"What did he tell you?" Ruby asked, 

"Oh, nothing." 

"If this is a secret, well don't tell me, | don't want to betray Rog." 

"Haha, don't worry it's.. nothing." 

Ruby shrugged and her brown eyes wandered through the landscape. Hyde Park was really beautiful, even at 
6:30. Brian was staring at their hands. He stroked her skin with his thumb as he did before Roger came up. 
Ruby smiled and let their thumbs play together. Unwillingly, she freed her hand to remove her jacket. She 
threw it on the ground and immediately held Brian's hand again, she got closer to him, their shoulders were 
now touching. Brian turned his head toward her and with the tip of his nose, he stroked her cheek, his eyes 
closed. She pressed her forehead against his. At this moment, a man with a box between his hand yelled "ICE 
CREAMS! ICE CREAMS! CHEAP ICE CREAMS!" 

"Do you want an ice cream, Ruby?" 

"Why not? Its funny that he sells them in Hyde Park, in May." 

"Its true. Let me go get them." 

Brian stood up and walked up to the man who sold ice cream. He asked for two ice creams and gave him the 
money. He smiled and told him goodbye before getting back to Ruby. He handed her one of the ice creams and 
sat next to her again. 

"Enjoy your ice cream, Bri!" 

"Enjoy yours too, Ruby." 

They smiled at each other and started to taste the ice cream. "Yum, chocolate!" she exclaimed. Brian laughed 
and ate a bit of ice cream. "Hey, Bri, look at that" she said while pointing at her ice cream. He looked at it and 
she poked his nose with it. The tip of his nose was now covered with chocolate. They both laughed. Brian took 
Ruby's ice cream and placed it along with his on the blanket, before gently pulling her arm and wipe his nose 
on her cheek, both bursting out in laughter. Right after he did it, he kissed her cheek and wrapped his arm 
around her waist. They took their ice cream and ate them silently. Occasionally, they kissed each other's 
cheeks and laugh while pressing their forehead together. When they finished it, Brian wiped his hands and his 
mouth with a napkin and put it aside. Ruby imitated him. 

"Ruby?" 

"Yes, Bri?" 

"Can l." he started. "Can | hug you?" 

Ruby didn't answer; she simply threw herself at him, wrapping her arms around his neck. Brian blushed and 
pressed her against him. He played with a lock of her hair while she was running her fingers through his mass 
of dark curly hair. Her mouth made its way to his left ear. "I like you Brian | really like you." she whispered in 
it. 

Brian held her tighter. He whispered "I like you too" back. They stayed in that position for a few minutes, 
enjoying the instant. When they broke off their embrace, Brian took a look at his wristwatch. "Oh, it's already 
seven!" 

"Do you want to eat now, Bri?" 

"Why not? Are you hungry after the ice cream?" 

"A bit, | haven't had lunch today." 


"Well, let's eat then" 

He smiled at her and opened his bag. He took out two boxes, a pile of napkins, two forks and two knives and 
bread. With a sign, he told Ruby to take a box and start eating. Meanwhile, he took two small bottles of stil 
water. 

"| don't have any plastic glasses, sorry.” 

"Oh, don't worry, it's nothing." 

She opened the box she had taken and discovered a salad with cherry tomatoes, cheese, and nuts. "I hope 
you're not allergic" Brian said. 

‘lm not. It seems delicious! Did you prepare that all by yourself?" 

"Uh, yeah. But it's nothing." 

"Are you kidding me? It's really cool!" 

"| prepared something else, but it's better to eat it later." 

"Oh, okay. Enjoy your meall" 

Brian smiled and kissed her forehead. They both took a fork and a knife and started to eat the salad. She 
chewed the lettuce with a cherry tomato and her eyes widened. 

“Brian, wow! Your salad is so good!" 

‘lm glad that you like it” 

They finished the salad silently, while the sun was fading away. After they finished the salad, Brian took out 
two other boxes fromp his bag; when Ruby opened it, she saw potatoes with a homemade sauce. Ruby smiled 
and thanked Brian for the meal. He told her to wait before she start eating, and took out a napkin that he 
unfolded. He placed what it contained into Ruby's opened box. Ruby's heart leapt into her chest: he gave her a 
heart-shaped slice of ham. 

"Ham? Brian, | told you | didn't want To to buy meat and that | wanted to eat the same things as you!" 

"Aww, come on, | wanted to make you smile with it" 

"And you succeeded." 

She looked at him shyly with a smile and kissed his cheek twice. They both ate their potatoes, their shoulders 
touching. When they finished, the night had fell. Brian looked up and watched the sky. "The stars are out 
tonight, that's perfect” He put the empty boxes, the forks and the knives in a plastic bag he put in his bag. He 
opened one of his astronomy books and searched for constellations. He looked through the telescope and tried 
to find some. He was kneeling behind it, the book open next to him. Sometimes, he leaned over the book and 
read a few lines and looked at the pictures before watching the stars through the telescope again. He raised 
his finger and almost shouted "AH!" He turned to Ruby and invited her to look through the telescope. She 
approached and placed her eye against the rubber lense. She only saw a bunch of stars, but she was 
surprised, they seemed so close to her! Instinctively, she raised her hand as if she was trying to catch them. 
"What are you doin?" Brian laughed. 

"Oh, it's just that they seem so close that | want to touch them." 

"I understand, actually | felt the same way the first time | used a telescope." 

‘Is it a constellation right there?" she showed him. 

"Yeah. Look at the pages of the book with constellations and try to guess" he said, handing her the book. She 
grabbed it and examined the drawings and the pictures. Her finger wandered on the paper. Brian placed his hand 
on her shoulder, smiling, and looking at the book too. He rested his chin on her other shoulder and pressed his 
head against hers. 

Finally, Ruby's finger stopped on a picture. She bent to the telescope and looked through it. 


"Is it the Little Dipper right there, Bri?" 

"It is! Congratulations" he whispered before kissing her cheek "Hold on, look at that!" 

He took a look through the telescope and moved it a bit. He pointed a direction and said "Look this way." Ruby 
looked through the telescope again and her eyes went up to the direction Brian had shown her. She saw a 
brighter and bigger dot and asked Brian what it was. He turned the pages of his book and put his finger on a 
drawing. Ruby looked at it and noticed it was a planet. She read the name beneath the drawing. "Neptune." 

"Do you understand why | find this very distracting and amazing?" 

"| dol | didn't know we could see Neptune from here. This is awesome, really.” 

She was amazed by all the things Brian was showing her. He explained a few things about the planets, in what 
order they were, and about the stars. 

"I didn't know that some of the stars we can see were already dead! How's that?" 

"Simply because when the stars died, their light didn't reach the Earth yet. That's why we still see them." 
"Brian, I'm sure that one day you will be a great Astrophysicist." she smiled. "I understand all the things you 
tell me." 

‘It's not that hard, actually. But its Too bad that we can't see Mars Today. | saw it last week, and we have to 
wait until it shows itself again" 

Ruby smiled to him and hugged him. He lost his balance and fell on his back, laughing. They didn't break off 
their embrace. Brian kissed her hair many times, and she kissed his cheeks, forehead and nose. Why didn't they 
kiss for real? Both didn't even know. Ruby felt good like that, smelling Brian's perfume in the hollow of his neck 
It was a mix between vanilla and violet. They didn't know how long they stayed like that, but when they sat up 
and looked at Brian's watch, it was already 8:30. 

"Do you want to go home Ruby or do you want to watch the stars for a bit?" 

"I'd like to stay here." 

Brian smiled and as Ruby was about to look through the telescope, he stopped her. Surprised, she faced him, 
eyebrows raised. 

"This time, let's watch them by ourselves." 

Ruby nodded and they both lied down on the blanket. While Ruby joined her hands upon her stomach, Brian 
rested his hands on his hands. They both silently admired the stars. At one point, Brian pointed to the sky. 
"Look, Ruby, look at this group of stars right there! Don't you think it forms a sort of lion?" 

"Oh yeah, it does!" she laughed. "Look on the left, those stars are forming a sort of flower.” 

"You're right!" 

"Ah, it's so beautiful." 

"Not as much as you." Brian whispered with a grin 

"Stop it, youl" she giggled. Brian was still grinning and he wrapped an arm around her shoulders. She got closer 
to him and rester her head between his shoulder and his chest. She could feel his heart beating fast; never 
had she witnessed such a reaction “Brian's hiding it very well" she said to herself. Her eyes lowered and she 
saw the shadow of the guitar case near them. 

"Oh, Brian, you told me you'd play a song for me!" 

"You're right! | had totally forgotten! Let me tune up the guitar and I'm going to play." 

He sat up and took the guitar case from which he took out a red electric guitar. The body of the instrument 
was quite round, making the shape special. 


"Wow, nice guitar you have there!" 


Its the guitar | built with my father." Brian smiled. 


"That's nice. You know, | think that the name of your band suits you well. Smile.” 

"Why?" 

"You're always smiling." 

‘Only because you're there." 

Ruby blushed and kissed him on the nose. He tuned up his guitar before making a handsign saying he was 
ready. He looked up, thoughtfully, trying to find a song he could play. "Oh, and | warn you, l'm also going to sing, 
and I'm not the singer!" 

‘lm sure you're good, Bri.” 

"Oh, | found a song." 

He started to play an intro in spite of the darkness. Then, he started to sing. 

"In the bright shop window sits the polar bear 

Makes the children's eyes light up to see him there 

Amongst the tinsel he gives everyone a smile 

To see him and he'll be a star 

Love him from where you are" 

Ruby was staring at him, completely mesmerized. Brian was good. Really good, in fact. He improvised a solo and 
when the song was over, he just played a few notes before making the strings silent. He shyly smiled and 
blushed as Ruby clapped her hands with joy and amazement. He laid his guitar next to him and cupped her face 
between his face to kiss it tenderly on the forehead and the nose. Once again, he didn't dare to kiss her. "She 
kissed me once, why don't | do it again?" he said to himself. "Come on, Brian Harold May, don't be stupid" 
"Your song is awesome, Bril" Ruby exclaimed. "And you're so talented at the guitar! You're the new Jimi 
Hendrix!" 

| can't be the new Jimi, I'll never be as good as him." 

"Come on, Bri, you're awesome! Not only at the guitar playing. You're awesome yourself” 

He hugged her and kissed her cheek. He noticed that Ruby's eyelids were starting to close by themselves. 
"Ruby, do you want me to bring you back home? You look exhausted" 

"Yes, please. But let me help you to carry something.” 

"No, lIl carry everything.” 

"Brian, don't be a fool. We'll have to walk for fourty minutes! And Roger brought your guitar case back, it will 
be one more thing to carry" 

Brian sighed and accepted her help. He dismembered his telescope that he put away in its case. Ruby stood up 
and put the guitar back to its case carefully. He folded the blanket correctly and put it in his bag with his 
astronomy book, that he placed across his shoulder. Ruby took his guitar case and suggested him to carry his 
telescope too, but he refused. They left Hyde Park that was now only a shadow. On the way back to Edith 
Grove, they didn't dare to talk Shyly, Ruby stretched her hand and slowly took his. They intertwined their 
fingers and made their long way to Ruby's flat. 

Fourty minutes later, they arrived at the corner of Edith Grove. They silently walked up to the street lamp 
against which Brian had chained his friend's bike the day before. They stopped and didn't dare looking at each 
other. They were acting like kids' first date. They avoided any look and Ruby was rubbing her arm absently. 
How could they be so distant all of a sudden when a few minutes ago, they were still hand in hand, talking 
about their everyday life? Finally, Ruby handed him his guitar case back. 

"Will you succeed in going back to your place with all your stuff?" she whispered, her face becoming warm. 


"| think | will. It will be hard, but | will." 


"Do you want me to keep something for you and then I'll give it back to you tomorrow at the Imperial?" 

"No, it's okay, but thanks for suggesting." 

At last, they lookd at each other. She had never seen Brian blushing like this. Had his heartbeats taken the 
control over him? 

"I really liked being with you tonight, Ruby. It was awesome." 

"I enjoyed it too. | loved it. Maybe we should do it one more time one day?" 

I'd love to." 

"And I'd like to thank you for all this. The food, the song, astronomy.. I've never felt that good for ages. You 
made me forget the bad times I'm currently going through. Thanks a lot." 

"I told you that it was normal." 

"As | told you on the phone, maybe in your world” 

He giggled and replied "As | told you on the phone, then come into my world." 

Is that an invitation?" she asked. 

Brian was about to say something, but he refrained. His eyes were bright, and his mouth was slightly open. He 
stared into her eyes and blushed even more (was it even possible?) Ruby swallowed her saliva and blinked. At 
the sight of her blinking, he dropped his bag and his telescope, stepped toward her, wrapped his arms around 
her before giving her the most tender kiss ever given. Their lips stroking one another, they were invaded by a 
huge landslide of feelings and emotions. He was so tender with her and this kiss was so wonderful that she 
almost cried. The kiss started fading away, but both gave it another wave of intensity by helding each other 
tighter, and Ruby ran a hand through his gorgeous curly hair. After a while, their lips broke off the embrace. 
They pressed their forehead together, giggling like children, one still in the other's arms. 

"Hello, we've known each other for one day only." Brian laughed. 

"| don't fucking care" Ruby replied. "I think I'm having... feelings." 

"Feelings? What kind of feelings? Not disgust hopefully!" 

"Haha, no, not disgust. More like..." 

"Like..?" 

"Love." 

Brian hugely smiled and kissed her again, cupping her face between his hands. When their lips were separated, 
he looked at her tenderly and stroked her cheek and lips with his thumbs. He was blushing and his eyes looked 
like they were filling with tears. He cleared his throat and whispered in a trembling voice "I think l'm already in 
love with you, Ruby Riley Franklin 

A teardrop fell on her cheek. He immediately dried it. "Oh no, honey, don't cry, please don't cry, don't cry, don't 
cry, don't cry" he repeated while kissing her every two words. He stroked her face but she couldn't hold back 
the tears. "Why are you crying, love?" 

"IFs just that... | don't know. I'm feeling really weird right now. Like a flow of feelings." 

"I know. I'm feeling the same way too. And actually l'm." 

He stopped mid-sentence. Ruby saw his lips trembling. Tears rolled down his own face. She cried even more but 
managed to wipe his tears and kiss every tear that escaped his gorgeous hazel eyes. When they finally calmed 
down, they kissed again and again Ruby buried herself into his arms. "I love you, Brian” 

"| love you so much my dear Ruby" he whispered before kissing her once again. "You look exhausted, you 
should go back home and sleep." 

"Okay. Watch out on your way home, okay? | don't want you to be harmed, or something. Are you sure you 


don't want me to keep something and give it back to you tomorrow?" 


‘'m sure. When will you finish tomorrow?" 

"tll finish at 2." 

"I thought about picking you up in your department and bringing you to the tearoom. What do you think?" 
Its a lovely ideal” 

"Unless you'll have to go to the hospital for Dennis." 

"No, doctors told us not to come until they got the results of the tests he'll run. They will call us only if we 
have a problem." 

‘Oh, | understand. Tomorrow in your department?" 

“Tomorrow in my department. Rog will be here | think” 

‘Its okay. You should go back home now, its getting late." 

"Okay. Be careful when you go back home. And good night." 

"Good night, my Ruby. Sleep tight” He kissed her one more time before letting her reach the front door. She 
opened it slowly before turning around. She smiled at him. "I love you, Brian" 

"| love you too, Ruby." he smiled back. "Now go back home and rest" he whispered. 

"See you tomorrow." 

"See you tomorrow." 

Ruby didn't move, nor did Brian. They bursted into laughter. Brian went up the three steps of the small stairs. 
He slowly got closer to her, placed his hands on her waist and kissed her again and again, for ten whole 
minutes. 

"Its hard to leave you, now." 

"Bri, | love you." 

"| love you, dear" he replied with a grin. "This time, I've got to go. Good night honey.” 

"Good night" 

They kissed for the last time (at last!) and Ruby went inside, closing the glass front door. She turned around 
and watched Brian leave, carrying the telescope, the guitar and the bag. She sighed thoughtfully. She felt 
invincible. Nothing could ruin this feeling she'd got. Brian kissed her. He told her that he loved her. He even 
cried because of the amount of joy. How could she ask for more? She ran up the stairs, opened her flats door 
and closed it. She took off her shoes and saw her mother asleep on the couch, next to the telephone. She 
smiled and took a blanket that was lying on the couch's arm before placing it on her mother. She went to her 
room, threw herself on the bed, closed her eyes and fell asleep, still feeling the taste of Brian's lips on hers. 


Chap I0 - The telephone rang 


Ruby was standing next to her classroom door, waiting for her Biology teacher to arrive. But she was in a 
daze. She couldn't see the students passing her by, she couldn't hear people talking around her; her eyes 
refused to see something else than Brian's face, and her ears only remembered Brian's voice. "Look at that girl, 
she's definitely high" one girl said. Indeed, she looked like she was. Her eyes were absent and he mouth was 
open and smiling. She could still feel the taste of Brian's kisses, the sweetness of his lips and his perfume. She 
couldn't stop playing their date in her head, again and again. She was so dreamy that she hardly heard Roger 
coming to her. 

"Hey Riley! How's it going?" 

Ruby didn't reply. How could she? She didn't hear him! 

‘Oh, well. How was yesterday's date with Bri?" 

"BRI?" she screamed as she heard his name. She turned around and faced Roger. "Oh, hi Rog. How's it going?" 
"| already asked you that" he laughed "but I'm fine. And you?" 

"| don't know!" she replied, giggling. 

"So, how was the date?" 

"Uh... We.. Erm. We kind of.. uh." 

"Kissed?" 

"Yes! We kind of kissed! Well, we kissed" 

"Oh yeah!" he shouted happily. "So, does it mean that Bri and you are in a relationship?" 

"| don't know... | think so. But it's up to him" 

"Come on, you can tell me." 

"Well, | guess, yeah." 

"Ruby, did you smoke before you came? Or did you take drugs? Because you're creepy right now!" 

"Oh no, l'm just thinking about Brian" 

"Wow. If thinking about him makes you like that, | don't want to know what the effects of drugs would do to 
you." 

They both laughed and they saw their Biology teacher arriving. He unlocked the door and all the students who 
were waiting outside came in. As usual, Ruby and Roger sat in the back of the classroom, so they could chat 
without being noticed. Ruby took a notebook and a pen out of her bag, and Roger only took a pen. The teacher 
started to speak, and they both immediately lost it. Roger turned his blonde head to face Ruby. 

"So, what have you done yesterday?" 

"Oh, we had a picnic that Brian prepared, we watched the stars.. That's all." 

‘lm really glad that you two are together. | mean it," Roger smiled before sighing "He's lucky to have you." 
"What?" 

"Oh, nothing, nothing, Riley.’ 

"You said he's lucky to have you, what does that mean?" 

Roger bit his lip and shook his head. "Well, y'know, he's lucky to have you because he deserved you. He's a 
great guy, really." 

"You're hiding something away from me, Rog. | can tell." 

"| dont" 


"Rog?" she insisted. 


He couldn't resist, her eyes were almost reading his mind. His hands started to shake. He took a deep breath. 
"Well, actually, | like you." 

"But | like you too, Rog." 

"Not in the way you mean it” 

"Wait, do you mean you love me?" 

"| do. | didn't want to tell you, but it's hard to resist!" 

‘I'm so sorry, Rog. You must be really bothered by our relationship, aren't you?" 

“Actually, I'm not. lm happy for you. And it's true. By the way, take good care of Bri, okay? He can be a very 
fragile person sometimes. | want him to be happy with you, and | want you to be happy with him." 

Ruby looked at Roger, worried. She felt guilty, she'd never noticed that Roger loved her. What could she do 
now? She couldn't break up with Brian, because it would never solve the problem, it would hurt Brian himself, 
and she really wouldn't to. She loved him too much! Ruby placed her hand on Roger's. "I'm.. really sorry Rog. 
Why didn't you tell me?" 

"| don't know, | didn't know how to. And now I'm screwing everything up because | told you." 

"You didn't, we're still friends, aren't we?" 

‘Of course we are, Riley!" he smiled. 

Ruby jumped when she saw the Biology teacher come closer to them. But he didn't see that they were talking, 
he simply gave her test back. She took a look at the sheet of paper and sighed. 

"How much?" Roger asked. 

"21 out of 100." 

"Oh, I'm sorry Riley. | know you'll do better next time. You're way too smart for this shit” 

Ruby giggled. They spent the whole hour talking about music, drawing funny things on Ruby's paper, and they 
couldn't stop mentioning Brian. Every time she heard his name, she smiled. The bell rang and the students 
packed up their stuff. As they were standing up, Roger said "Oh, Riley, | have to go right now, one of my 
friends wants to choose a better drumkit. I'm going with him, so.. See you?" 

"See you Rog." 

He smiled and kissed her on the forehead before running out of the room, his long blonde hair looking like a 
tiny veil behind him. Ruby put her bag across her shoulder and got out. She bumped into someone and 
confused, she apologised. 

"I'm sorry, I'm sorry, | should have looked where | was going, sorry. Sorry." 

‘Oh, Ruby dear, you're so beautiful when you stutter.” 

She looked up and realised it was Brian. She jumped into his arms and kissed him tenderly on the lips, her arms 
tied around his neck. He kissed her hair before breaking off the embrace. "So, how's your morning been?" 
"Horrible. | hope yours was better." 

"Actually my Physics teacher congratulated me for my results. I'm quite happy about it, but | still feel it isn't 
enough." 

"Bri, if you do more, you're going to be way better than the teachers themselves." 

"Isnt that the case?" 

Ruby laughed and playfully punched him in the arm. He looked at her, his eyes widened and said "Really? You're 
hitting me?" 

"Noooo!" she moaned before throwing herself at his neck. He laughed and pressed her against him. 

"What about we go to the tearoom?" 

"I'd love that, lovely Bri." she giggled before kissing him again. Hand in hand, they walked out of the Imperial 


College and went to the tearoom. They sat at the table where they were two days before and Ruby ordered 
an Oolong tea again. Suddenly, Ruby looked upset by something. 

"What's going on, Ruby?" Brian asked her. "You look sad." 

‘Oh, I'm not sad. It's just that | got my Biology test back, and | miserably failed." 

‘lm sorry, honey. You'll do better next time, you're smart, don't worry.” 

"| consider stopping my studies." 

"WHAT?" he shouted. "Ruby, that's not a good idea, what are you going to do then?" 

"| don't know, | guess I'll just find a job." 

"You don't just get a job, dear. It's more complicated" 

"And what if | studied Literature instead?" she suggested. "I'd be way more attracted" 

"Do what you want, my Ruby. But stopping right now is a bad idea. Maybe it's only this test that will be a 
failure." 

"| don't know. l'Il wait." 

At this moment, Dorothy, the waitress, came up to them and gave them their tea. She winked at Brian and 
raised her thumb with a smile before going back to her counter. Brian placed his hand on Ruby's. He leaned 
over the table to kiss her and sipped his tea. She smiled at him. 

"Brian?" 

"Yes, dear?" 

"Do you want to come to my house and listen to some records?" 

"Won't your mother be a bit bothered?" 

"No, don't worry. I'll make you listen to Led Zeppelin again, you haven't listened to the whole album yet" 
"You're right. Well, okay then" 

He smiled and emptied his cup of tea; so did she. They stood up and this time, Ruby paid for them two. They 
greeted Dorothy and went out, hand in hand, before walking to Edith Grove. When they arrived, Prudence 
hugged her daughter and also Brian, who was quite surprised. Ruby and him went to her room, where her 
records box was still open in a corner. As she knelt down to pick up Led Zeppelin, Brian placed his hand on her 
back and she sat down. He took the record she was holding, and put it on his side. He looked at her with a 
certain intensity; she didn't even know what she had to expect. He simply raised his hand and stroked her face 
with his fingertips, smiling from ear to ear. She smiled back at him and grabbed his hand to keep it against her 
cheek before kissing him tenderly. His hands wandered in her back before stopping at her waist and getting her 
closer to him. Her left hand ran through his soft hair. They stayed like this for almost twenty minutes before 
being interrupted by Prudence, who brought them two plates with two slices of chocolate cake. 

"Thank you very much, Prudence" Brian said. 

"Oh, its nothing. l'm staying here all day long and | wanted to have fun, just a little bit” 

Its nice from you, mum" Ruby smiled. "Your chocolate cake is the best in the world." 

"You should also taste mine" Brian said, giggling. 

"Can. Can | join you for a moment?" Prudence asked in a shy voice. "I'm.. tired of waiting near the telephone.” 
‘Sure, stay with us." 

She smiled and they all sat on Ruby's bed. They tasted their slices of cake while talking about college, about 
cooking, reading, and watching the stars. They avoided talking about Dennis. "She must be tired of all this. | 
could never tell her about what | know" Ruby thought. "It would destroy her." 

"Prudence, | must admit that Ruby was right, your chocolate cake is the best in the world!" Brian said happily. 
"Do you want another slice?" 


"Only if it doesn't bother you." 

"Come on, Brian, you're like part of the family now. Make yourself at home." 

Ruby raised her eyebrows as Prudence took their plates and took them to the kitchen. Brian was astonished 
too. They shared a look before smiling. 

"Damn, i'd never thought she'd ever say something like that!" 

"Your mother is really nice. | hope she's okay for the moment. Maybe we should share a moment with her 
instead? She must feel so alone." 

"Yeah, | think we should." 

"You're really nice with her, Ruby.’ 

"We're both in the same situation, you know. How can't | be?" 

"Sometimes people react differently. That's the mystery of the world, | guess." 

"Here comes the cake!" Prudence sang from the kitchen 

She appeared at the doorstep, holding the three plates at once, with a huge smile. A look of relief shone in her 
eyes; the two young adults noticed it and couldn't help but grin. She sat again with them, handing them the 
plates. They ate the slices while joking and laughing all together. Once they had finished, Prudence exclaimed 
"Hey, you two, would you like to watch a film with me? | heard the BBC is going to broadcast a very good film 
in a few minutes!" 

"Sure, we'd love that!" 

"Great!" she smiled like a child. "Do you want popcorn?" 

"No, thank you." 

She shrugged and prepared a few non-alcoholic drinks and placed tthem on the small table in the living room. 
They sat down and she switched on the TV. The film was beginning. Ruby immediately recognised it: it was My 
Fair Lady with Audrey Hepburn. They watched it attentively, sometimes laughing. Brian fell asleep, his head on 
Ruby's shoulder. Prudence and her daughter shared an amused look. Ruby stroked his hair as he was sleeping, 
resting her cheek on the top of his head. "Lie him down’ Prudence whispered, "he's going to hurt his back." 
Ruby nodded and slowly lied him down; he didn't even open an eye. 

When the film almost came to its end, the telephone rang. Prudence jumped. She stood up and ran to answer. 
"Prudence Franklin here. Yes. Yes. Yesterday. Oh. Yes." She sighed. "Sure. Yes. Tomorrow? When? At eight. Great. 
Have a nice evening, sir. Goodbye." 

And she hung up. She stared at the telephone, without speaking. Brian had awaken, and as Ruby was doing, he 
was attentively looking at Prudence, who hadn't turned around. She didn't say a word, but they both could see 
her shoulders shivering. 

"Mum? What's the matter? Who was it?" 

"It was the hospital. They got the results sooner than they expected." 

"Oh! What do they say?" Ruby said, standing up. It hurt her to pretend she didn't know anything. But she just 
couldn't speak. Not now. It would have been too much. 

"IFs his liver. His liver is injured. Seriously injured” 

Ruby's face turned white. She knew what it would mean if it was the liver, but she still had hope. Now, there 
was no more hope. Dennis was going to die. It was inevitable. And Ruby understood that it would be soon. 
When? Only God knew it. Prudence turned around and faced the two young adults. Tears were rolling down her 
face. 

"But | know he'll get better. I'm crying for nothing." she said with a smile, wiping her eyes. "He will be cured. 


Now we can cure almost everything, and it will be easy for the doctors. He'll come home, you'll see. We'll have 


a real family dinner when your father will come home too. Dennis is a strong young man, he'll defeat this." 
Tears were coming to Ruby's eyes. "No, | can't cry, she'll know something's up." she said to herself. She tried 
her best not to cry. It was an inner battle that she had to win for her mother's sanity. Prudence invited Brian 
for dinner and she prepared a whole vegetarian menu just for him. Prudence and Brian were talking while 
eating, laughing about ridiculous things they had done in their lives. Ruby wasn't listening but he hoped she 
could. But her brain was full of thoughts about Dennis. She couldn't announce it to her mother. He had 
promised the doctor. But in a way, they would face reality one day. Dennis would never be cured. Ruby was 
struggling between the idea of telling her mother the truth and this of keeping the secret until the doctor 


would announce it himself. But one thing was sure: soon, the third bedroom would be forever empty. 


Chap Il - A lovely afternoon 


One month later, the final exams of the Imperial College started. Brian and Ruby were still together, but they 
hadn't seen each other for a week, for the simple reason that Brian was too busy studying. Ruby was stil 
hesitating between leaving college or keeping studying Medicine. Her first exam had passed, and she knew she 
failed. 

Dennis had woken up from his coma and his mother and sister came to the hospital almost everyday to visit 
him. His eyes went back to their normal state, so did his skin His father still hadn't come back from abroad, 
though he was supposed to get home a week after Ruby and Brian's date. 

Brian and Roger still hadn't met Freddie, Tim's friend from the Ealing Art College. But Roger talked to him 
through the telephone and they planned a meeting after the exams. 

One Friday, Brian came to the Franklins house and spent the half of the afternoon listening to music with Ruby. 
He had also brought his guitar that he had named "the Red Special". Prudence was shopping with two of her 
friends, Rita and Mary. They were sitting on Ruby's bedroom floor, Brian was playing his guitar and was singing 
a Jimi Hendrix song. When he stopped, his beloved girlfriend applauded him and hugged him with love. He put his 
guitar on the side and took her into his arms. 

"Brian?" she whispered. 

"Yes, treasure?" 

"I love you." she smiled. He smiled back and tenderly kissed her. He played with a lock of her hair and stuck it 
between his nose and his lips, pouting. Then, he imitated an Italian accent. 

"Mal Brrian love Rruby verry much! Brri want eat pizza with Rruby!" 

‘Oh no, Bri, that's so stereotypical’ she said, bursting out laughing. He let her lock go and hugged her again. He 
buried his face in her hair and then slowly kissed her neck. She got thrills through her whole body. She 
grabbed his shoulders and kissed him. His fingers closed on Ruby's blue blouse, pulling her closer. The intensity 
of their kisses grew and grew. Their breath accelerated as though they had just run three miles. They stared 
at each other's eyes. Ruby sat on his lap and pulled on his purple t-shirt. Ruby panted in Brian's ear "Brian, l.. | 
want you now." 

Brian faced her; Ruby noticed that his pupils were dilated and his eyes were twinkling. He kissed her and gently 
pulled her inner lip with his teeth. Then, his lips wandered down her neck, kissing it softly and sometimes biting 
it. Ruby's hand went under his shirt and rested on the warm skin of his back. Slowly, Brian removed his shirt 
and pressed his body to hers. They stood up, walked up to the bed and let themselves fall on it. They kissed 
while Brian gently removed Ruby's blouse, stroking her waist. She kissed his neck, her hand buried in his curls, 
went up to his ear and bit his ear lobe. He moaned and placed his mouth on her collar bones. His right hand 
slipped on her thigh and he blushed. "Can |?" he whispered. 

‘Of course you canl" she replied, kissing him again and again. Her hands slipped down his back and grabbed his 
jeans that she removed carefully. He unbuttoned hers and removed them too. Then, both put off their socks. 
Ruby caressed Brian's chest and they stopped to breathe correctly. 

"Have.. Have you done that before?" Ruby asked. 

‘Only once." she said. "Have you?" 

‘Only once too." she blushed. He kissed her neck and bit her ear lobe while gently stroking her breasts. He 
removed her bra and kissed what was hidden behind it. Ruby blushed even more and ran her hands through 


his hair. They both removed their underwears and saw each other in the most natural outfit. Brian's eyes 


were shining. 

"You're beautiful, my love." 

"You're perfect, Brian" she whispered before he slipped his hand downwards. "Perfect" she repeated. 

Ruby paused and stood up from the bed, walked to the door and closed it before locking it. She returned to the 
bed where Brian was lying; she was totally admirative, never had she seen a gorgeous young man like him. She 
grabbed her sheets and buried herself under it, followed by Brian. They spent the rest of the afternoon there, 
offering themselves to each other. Once they had stopped, they sat up on the pillows. Brian was holding Ruby, 
his cheek resting on her head, sweating a bit and panting. Ruby's left hand was placed on his collarbones and 
the other was stroking his hair. 

"I love you" she whispered. "I love you so much." 

"| love you too. Can | tell you the truth about something?" 

"Sure." 

"Actually. it was my first time." 

"And actually, it was mine too." 

Brian moved his head to face her. He smiled a bit before kissing her forehead and pressing his own forehead 
on hers. They stayed like that for long minutes that seemed an eternity. Brian buried his face in the hollow of 
her neck, kissing it gently. 

"Bri? What will happen when your band becomes famous?" Ruby whispered, 

"What do you mean?" 

"What will happen to us?" 

Brian kissed her cheek and shrugged. 

"| don't know. | guess nothing will change," he said, "or we can take you with us on tour. I'm sure that Rog 
would appreciate to have you around." 

"He told me." 

"What?" 

"He told me about.. you know what" 


"Oh. His feelings, isn't it?" 


"Yeah." 

"He told me too, during our date, remember? When he brought me my guitar back." 

‘Oh, | see. But | hope it won't separate us, you know, the band, the tours, the groupies..." 

"Ruby, Ruby, Ruby,” he whispered, "why would | touch a groupie when | have you? | won't leave you, my love. | 
won't. | don't want to." 

| don't want either. But | don't know." 

"Don't worry, dear. As long as you still want me, | won't see anyone else." 

Ruby smiled and hugged him. The front door slammed. They both stood up and get dressed again, kissing from 
time to time. They unlocked the door and came to the corridor where Prudence was holding four bags of 
clothes and could barely see where she was walking. They helped her and greeted her. 

"Hello, Brian!" she smiled, "How are you today?" 

‘I'm really good, thank you. What about you?" 

"| feel very good!" 


"So, did you find cool things?" Ruby asked. 

"Yes! My wardrobe will be fulll" her mother laughed. "By the way, Rita and Mary will have dinner with us, 
tonight. Do you want to join us, Brian?" 

"Oh, | don't want to bother you and your friends." 

Brian, for God's sake, will you stop with that answer one day?" Prudence laughed. "Sit down on the couch." 
Brian shrugged and sat on the couch, as she said to him. She sat down next to him and cupped his face with 
her hands. 

"Listen, Bri - can | call you Bri?" 

"Sure." 

"Repeat after me: you will never bother us." 

"I will never bother you." 

"Exactly. For me, you're already part of the family, even if you haven't known Ruby for long. | really like you, 
you're a nice young man and you're really polite. Even if | disagreed with the fact that you were a musician 
Now, it's okay. So please, never think that you bother us, okay? You can come whenever you want. You'll be 
welcome." 

Brian grinned, like Ruby behind her mother. Prudence kissed him on the forehead and asked again "So, do you 
want to join us tonight?" 

"Can | just call my mother to ask her? My dad isn't at home either this week" 

"Sure, the telephone's in the kitchen" 

Brian thanked her and walked up to the kitchen. He grabbed the handset and put it against his ear. He dialled 
the phone number of his house and waited. After three rings, he heard a small crack. 

"Ruth May here." 

"Mum, it's Brian" 

"Oh, Bri! How's your day?" 

"Is good, good. Uh.. Ruby's mother invited me for dinner tonight, can | stay?" 

"BRIAN!" Prudence shouted behind him. "You can also invite your mother, I'd be pleased to meet her!" 

"0.. Okay!" he smiled. "Mum?" 

"Yes? Who was it?" 

It was Ruby's mother. She wants to invite you too. Will you come?" 

"Oh, | don't want to bother anyone." 

"Watch out, Prudence hates this answer, she kills me with her eyes when | say this!" he laughed. “Two of her 
friends will be here, with Ruby and her, obviously." 

"Well. Okay. | guess we'll have fun" 

"They're in a very good mood today." 

"Where is it?" 

"Oh, its in Edith Grove, in Chelsea" 

"Okay. Well, fine, I'll come." 

"Okay. Call before you leave the house, Ruby and | will wait for you." 

"No problem. See you later, love." 

"See you later, mum." 

He hung up and walked back to the living room. Prudence and Ruby were sitting on the couch, talking about 
Prudence's day. They looked up to him. 


"My mother will come." 


"Oh, that's great!" Prudence smiled. 

"Bri? Can | talk to you for a minute?" Ruby shyly asked. 

"Sure." 

"Excuse me, mum" 

Prudence nodded and watched the two young adults go to Ruby's bedroom. Ruby sat down on her bed, looking 
down. 

"Ruby? What's the matter?" 

"Well, | don't know how to talk about that." 

"Tell me." 

He sat next to her and wrapped his arm around her shoulders. She sighed and looked at Brian's other hand 
that was on his thigh. She grabbed it and stroked it with her thumb. 

I'm quite nervous because your mother will be there.’ 

"Oh? Why?" 

"'ve never met her and.. l'm afraid she won't like me." 

"l'm sure she will. You know, I'm always talking about you and | think she has a good opinion. It'll be fine, don't 
worry." 

"Are you sure?" 

"Yeah!" He smiled at her and took her into his arms. He kissed her hair and her lips. "Let's go, your mother's 
waiting for us." 

Ruby nodded and stood up. Brian held her hand and led her to the living room. Prudence smiled at them. 

"Are you okay, you two?" 

"Yeah, yeah. So, what did you buy today?" 

"So many things! | found something for you, too!" 

She happily clapped her hands and ran to the bags that were on the table. She opened them and showed the 
two young adults the dresses, hats, and blouses she had bought. It had been a long time since the last time 
Ruby saw her smile like that. "Since she saw my acceptance letter to the Imperial’ she thought. "At least, she 
forgets a bit about Dennis and the hospital.” 

"And here are your suprises!” 

"Surprises?" they repeated. 

"Yes! Here's for you, Ruby dear." She handed him a small packet that her daughter grabbed and put down on 
her knees. "And here's for you, Bri dear!" 

Brian raised his eyebrows. "For me?" 

"Yes, for you!" 

Prudence handed him a packet too. He thanked her and took it, shyly. 

"Well, open them, now!" 

They both opened the gifts they had on their knees and both of their jaws dropped. Ruby stood up, holding 
what her mother had bought for her. It was a cute blue coat, looking like one of the marine, with a white belt, 
white buttons and collar. Just under the dress, there were a pair of small white boots. 

"You can wear them with the dress | gave you for your date with Brian” 

"Oh, thank you so much, mum!" she shouted, throwing herself at her mother's neck, kissing her cheek. "What 
did you have, Bri?" 

Astonished, he slowly grabbed what the packet contained. He stood up, revealing a black velvet jacket. His hands 
were shaking. Never had he seen such a beautiful jacket. Then, he took another thing that was in the packet: a 


white and thin t-shirt with long sleeves and a scoop neckline. Brian couldn't even speak. He was so surprised and 
happy that his words were stuck in his throat. He cleared it and simply said "I could never thank you enough 
for that." Prudence laughed and hugged him. He kissed her on the cheek and thanked her five times. 

"You should try them, just in case." Prudence said to them. They nodded and both took their gifts and walked in 
the corridor; Ruby went to her room, and Brian went to the bathroom. Ruby put on the dress she wore for 
her date with Brian, her new jacket and new shoes. Brian removed his purple t-shirt and put on the clothes 
Prudence bought. They went back to the living room. Prudence's eyes widened. 

"Oh, look at those lovely birds! You both are so gorgeous!" she cried in joy. "Can | take a picture of you two? 
We could put it in a frame and nail it to this wall right there!" 

"Sure! Well | mean.. For me it's okay." Brian stuttered, 

"I'd love to" Ruby grinned before kissing Brian's cheek. 

Prudence ran through the corridor to her bedroom and took her camera. She went back to the living room and 
asked the two young adults to get closer. They held each other's hand and shyly looked at the lense. Prudence 
clicked on the button and the photograph was taken. 

"We could take another one, what do you think?" 

They nodded and instinctvely, Ruby rested her head on Brian's shoulder. Brian rested his head on hers and a 
huge smile decorated his face. Prudence took three photographs. 

"Now, Prudence, we'd like to have one with youl" Brian said, happily. 

"Oh, with me? Well, I'm not.. Uh.” 

"Come on, mum, it would be a great souvenir.” 

Prudence shrugged and prepared the camera. She clicked on the button and ran to them. They stepped aside 
and let her wrap her arms around ther waist. They all smiled and the flash caught the moment. Prudence 
kissed Ruby's and Brian's cheek before taking the camera and place it on a shelf. "I'll make them develop 
tomorrow." 

She walked up to the kitchen. Ruby hugged Brian, kissing his neck 

"Your mother is really nice. | can't believe she gave me presents." 

"She's in a really good mood today. You know, that's the first time she behaves like that with my boyfriend. 
She was incredibly hostile with the previous one.” 

"Wow, really?" 

"Yeah. But | understand why she behaves like that with you. The best student of the Physics department 
deserves a good treatment, doesn't he?" she grinned, her arms wrapped around his neck. 

Prudence went back from the kitchen with a tray between her hands. She had placed glasses and lemonade on 
it, with small plates and a beautiful chocolate cake. 

"Are you hungry, lovelies?" 

"Just a bit" Brian admitted. 

"Here, take a slice of chocolate cake! | baked the same one as last time." 

"Yummy!" he smiled. 

"Have a glass of homemade lemonade too!" 

They sat on the couch and Ruby poured lemonade into the three glasses. Prudence took a knife and cut the 
cake in eight parts. She served the parts for them three and sat next to them. They ate the cake and drank 
the lemonade in front of the TV, watching a funny series. Around 6 pm, the telephone rang. Prudence jumped 
and Ruby could see the fear in her eyes. 


"Oh, it must be my mother, | told her to call here before she leaves. | left the phone number at home just in 


case." 

He stood up and ran to the kitchen. He picked up the phone and put it against his ear. 

"Hello?" 

"Brian?" 

‘Oh, mum, it's you." 

"Yes. I'm leaving right now. What's the number of the house?" 

"Just park at Edith Grove, Ruby and | will be outside to show you the way.’ 

"Oh, fine. Well, Ill be there in thirty minutes more or less. Otherwise, I'll toot" 

"Okay. Well see you later, mum.’ 

"See you later, Bri.” 

She hung up and so did he. He walked back to the living room. Prudence was stiff, a napkin in her hand. She 
looked terrified. Ruby looked up to his beloved boyfriend. 

"Who was it?" 

It was my mother, indeed. She'll be there in half an hour." 

‘It was for Dennis.. It was for Denris.." 

"No, mum it wasn't for Dennis" Ruby whispered, tenderly rubbing her shoulder. "It was Brian's mother." 
"No, no, no, it was the hospital. It was for Dennis. It was for Dennis." Prudence began to shiver. She heaved a 
long moan. "Dennis. It was for Dennis. | know it. It was for Dennis." 

"Brian, can you please give me a glass of lemonade?" 

"Sure, love." 

He bent over the table, opened the bottle of lemonade and poured it in a glass. He handed it to Ruby who took 
it and gave it to her mother. 

"Drink a bit, mum. Drink a bit." 

"No, no, it was for Dennis." 

"Mum, listen to me. It was not the hospital. It was not for Dennis. Dennis is alright. Calm down, breathe. It was 
not for Dennis. It was Brian's mother. It was.?" 

"Ruth" Brian said. 

"It was Ruth May. It was Brian's mother. She's coming. She'll be there in half an hour. Lie down for a while, 
okay? Try to relax. We're going to wait for her outside. Do you want me to play a record?" 

"Y. Yes." 

"Which one do you want me to play?" 

"Love Me Tender." 

"Elvis it is. Right. Lie down, mum. It will be alright." 

She lied Prudence on the couch. Brian was terribly worried. The look of terror was still in her eyes. "Poor 
Prudence." he said to himself. Ruby stood up and took a look at the records collection on a shelf. She found 
the EP that Prudence wanted to listen to. She put it on the turntable and played it. She turned it up, kissed 
her mother's forehead and left the flat, followed by Brian. 


Chap [2 - Meeting Ruth, Rita and Mary 


‘lm sorry | asked my mother to call here" Brian whispered to Ruby as they went down the stairs. "I didn't 
think it could affect her like that." 

"Don't worry, treasure, it's okay." 

"Ruby, really, I'm sorry." 

Ruby opened the front door and held it for Brian. Once they were outside, they kissed tenderly, and Brian 
stroked her hair. 

"Don't be sorry, love" Ruby whispered. "She's completely tired those times. She sees Dennis degrade and it isn't 
easy for her, but.. We can't help it. At least, she was good today. Rita and Mary were right to suggest her to 
go out. Didn't she look like a child in an amusement park?" 

"She did! It made me happy to see her like that. It was very rice from her to buy me this jacket and this 
long-sleeved shirt. | really love them." 

lm glad you do" she said, kissing his nose playfully. "I loved this afternoon with you." 

"| loved it too." he smiled, kissing her lips tenderly. His hands clenched on her jacket, getting her closer to him. 
"| love you so much, my Ruby." 

"My lovely Brian. | love you too." 

"Do you have exams on Monday?" 

"Yeah, but l'm not motivated at all. | have two more weeks of exams. That'll be horrible." 

It ll be okay, my dear. You're smart, you'll do it right" 

"Will you have exams this week?" 

"Only on Thursday. tll be my last one. But I'll be at the Imperial on Monday, I'll study in the library. Maybe 
next week, I'll know if lm accepted in Astrophysics." 

"You will. They have to accept you. How can they refuse the best student of the department of Physics?" 

"| don't know, we'll see." They smiled at each other and shared a huge hug. "You look really gorgeous in this 
jacket and those boots, dear." 

"Thank you, Bri. This velvet jacket suits you so welll You have thin arms, and the fact that the sleeves are 
skin-tight highlights their shape quite well." 

They smiled at each other and kissed again and again. Suddenly, a car tooted next to them. Brian frowned and 
immediately recognised her mother. 

‘Oh, its you already!" 

"Yes, | thought it would take longer but no." 

"You can park over there" Brian said, pointing at an empty space in the street. 

His mother parked where her son pointed at, and got out of the car. She was tall, and she had short dark hair. 
She walked up to them, kissed Brian and faced Ruby. 

"So you're the famous Ruby!" 

"Yes, madam." 

"You can call me Ruth, dear." 

Brian's mother smiled and kissed her. Ruby opened the front door and ran upstairs. Meanwhile, Brian and Ruth 
were quietly climbing the stairs. 

"Ruby is a gorgeous young woman, Bri. You weren't lying at all" Ruth whispered. 


"Thanks, mum." he smiled. "l'm sure you'll like her. By the way, her mother is currently in a sort of state of 


shock, so.. Don't talk about hospitals and things like that." 

"Yes, you told me about what happened to Ruby's brother." 

"She's quite paranoid about the telephone now, when you called she thought it was the hospital.” 

"Poor thing" his mother sighed "I hope it will never happen to you. What will we be without you, Harold and |?" 
"| don't know." 

"By the way, where are those clothes you're wearing from? | never bought that!" 

"Actually, Ruby's mother went out for shopping today and she bought them for me as a present.” 

"How nice of her! | hope you thanked her!" 

"Of course | did. | was quite surprised when she handed me the packet." 

"| can tell." 

Ruth smiled to Brian, and they arrived in front of the Franklins’ door. Ruby had opened it and was waiting 
inside, smiling. They got in and she closed the door. 

"Can | take your jacket, Ruth?" 

"Yes please." 

Ruth removed her jacket and handed it to Ruby, who hanged it to the coatrack. Brian led her to the living 
room where Prudence was sitting on the couch, listening to Elvis. 

"Mum? Brian's mother is here." 

Prudence weakly turned her head toward her and barely smiled Ruby stopped the turntable and put the 
record back to its jacket before putting it away. She walked up to her and grabbed her arm, helping her to 
stand up. Prudence moved forward Ruth and shook her head. 

"Good evening, Mrs May! I'm Prudence Franklin, Ruby's mother.” she said, suddenly happy as she was before 
the telephone rang. She shook her hand before kissing her cheek. 

"Good evening, Mrs Franklin, you can call me Ruth." 

"Ruth, what a nice name! You can call me Prudence" she smiled. "By the way, your son is a very adorable 
young man! He's polite, smart, and very handsome. You did a very good job!" she said before giving Brian a wink. 
Brian laughed and hid his face in the palm of his hand Ruby laughed too and kissed him. "Oh, I'm sorry, | didn't 
tidy the room before you arrived! Two of my friends will have dinner with us Tonight, | hope you won't mind." 
"No, not at all, Prudence" Ruth smiled "I like meeting new people." 

‘Oh, that's great then! Ruby, maybe you could show our guest the flat” 

"Sure, mum. So as you can see, here's the living room." 

"| can see that, indeed" Ruth laughed. 

Ruby laughed and, holding Brian's hand, led her through the corridor. "On the left, here are my parent's 
bedroom, and then mine. At the end of the corridor there's the bathroom and the laundry room. On the right, 
there's my brother's bedroom." 

"Bri told me about your brother, I'm terribly sorry about what happened" 

"Oh, we have to carry on, | guess. But my mother's still shocked." 

"| could see that" 

"If she acts strange tonight, please forgive her. She's not in her normal state." 

"| perfectly understand, Ruby" she smiled whilst putting her hand on her shoulder. "It's terrible and it's not 
easy to tell ourselves that life goes on" 

"Indeed." 

"l'm sure it will be fine, he'll get better." 

Ruby bit her lip. "Not really." she thought. Brian noticed her expression and faced her mother. "Mum, do you 


want something to drink?" 

"I'd like to have a glass of water, please." 

"Okay. Follow us." 

Brian pressed Ruby's hand a bit tighter and showed the way to his mother. Ruth sat in the living room, and 
Prudence was tidying the table. 

"Ruby dear, would you please help me to lay the table?" 

"Let me do it" 

Ruby rushed into the kitchen and picked up six plates, six knives and six forks. She went back to the living 
room and placed them on the big table, upon the blue tablecloth that her mother had just put. Prudence 
arrived with six glasses in her hands, arranging them on the table. She turned around and faced Ruth. 

"By the way, Ruth, are you a vegetarian too?" 

"No, only Bri is. Doesn't it bother you to cook something else for him?" 

"Not at all. He came for dinner more than once, he knows that | always try to make something special just for 
him. | swear your son is a gift!" 

"m glad that he behaves well with you, then. You know, he was already very calm when he was a baby!" 
"Oh, mum.." 

| swear! You should have seen him! A small baby with dark curls! Even the nurses were surprised to see a 
little boy that was so peaceful. He almost never cried My mother thought | had cast a spell on him!" 

"Yeah, but granny's a bit crazy." 

"Bri, please, | know you don't really like her, but show some respect" 

"You do?" 

"Not really" Ruth laughed after a short pause. "Oh, Ruby, when are you coming to our house?" 

"Oh, | don't know." 

"l'm sure that Harold - Bris father - would be pleased to meet you. I'll show you some pictures of him when 


he was young, you'll see how cute he was!" 


‘I'd love to see that!" Ruby smiled. 

"Is a conspiracy!" Brian sighed with a smirk. 

"Oh, Ruth, I'm sorry, would you like something to drink?" Prudence said. 
“Sure, I'll have a glass of water, please." 

"Alright!" 

Prudence walked up to the kitchen and got Ruth a glass of water. She went back to the living room and gave it 
to her. Ruth thanked Prudence and started to drink. 

"Kids, what do you want to drink?" 

"Well, | don't know.. What do you want, love?" Ruby said to Brian. 

"Do you have orange juice?" 

"| dol Do you want some?" 

"Yes please." 

"IIl have some too" Ruby smiled. 

Prudence smiled at them all and got back to the kitchen 


"Your house is really nice, Ruby!" 


"Thank you, Ruth, l'm glad you like it.” 

"Your mother is really nice too. But is it just me or her mood changed suddenly?" 

"It did change. She's quite shocked because of my brother's situation and her mood is quite unsettled." 

‘| see. I'm sorry | didn't bring flowers or something like that, | was so afreid of arriving late!" 

"Oh, you didn't have to." 

Ruth smiled and took Ruby's hand. 

‘lm glad that Brian found you. You're a really rice girl, Ruby. And he didn't lie, you're gorgeous too. He had a 
girlfriend a few months ago..." 

"Come on, mum" Brian sighed, rolling his eyes. 

.. she was a nightmare! She barely talked to Harold and me, she wasn't polite at all.. She wasn't a girl for Brian. 
But you are. You're smart! Don't you study Medicine?" 

"| do." 

"Bri Told me that your motivation isn't going well” she whispered. "But I'm sure that you will succeed. If you 
don't like what you're doing, you can still do something else, you know., as long as you find your way. No 
matter what choice you'll make, l'm sure that Bri will support you, and I'll do too." 

"Thank you, Ruth. | really appreciate your support." 

"Here are your drinks, kids!" Prudence happily shouted from the kitchen. She arrived with the two glasses of 
orange juice she placed before Ruby and Brian who thanked her. When Prudence finally sat with them, the 
doorbell rang. She was about to stand up but Ruby stopped her. 

"l'm going." 

She stood up and opened the door. Two women were standing at the doorstep; one was tall, had dark hair and 
blue eyes, and the other one was small, had blonde hair and grey eyes. Ruby recognised them immediately. It 
was Rita and Mary. 

"Rital Mary! How nice to see youl” 

‘Oh, good evening Ruby! Whoa, it's been a while, you grew up so much!" smiled Rita, the tall one. 

"| don't know, | don't realise." 

"How old are you now?" 

"l'm 21" 

"What a gorgeous young woman, isn't it, Rita?" 

"Sure!" 

"Well, it's nice to see you two. Come in!" 

The two guests entered and removed their coats they hanged on the coatrack. They hugged Ruby and came to 
the living room. 

"Hello, Prudy!" Mary smiled. "Oh, and good evening, madam, sir.” 

"Mary, Rita, let me introduce to you Brian May, my boyfriend, and Ruth May, her mother." 

"Nice to meet you, Brian, Ruth." 

It's nice To meet you too." 

"So you're the young man Prudence told us about?" Rita asked. "She absolutely wanted to buy you something 
this afternoon. Oh, but you're wearing what she bought! Do your new clothes please you?" 

"A lot! It was really nice from her." 

"And she was right, you're a very handsome young man!" 

"Don't touch him, girls" Ruby laughed "He's mine." 


"Forever yours, honey" he said, kissing her. 


"Come and sit with usl" Prudence smiled. Once again, she stood up and get them some drinks. When she came 
back from the kitchen, she sat down again with the others and they started to introduce themselves, talking 
about their everyday life and studies. Ruby was sitting on Brian's knees, her left arm wrapped around his 
shoulder. He was holding her by the waist. From time to time, they kissed each other. Rita and Mary often let 
out a "What a cute couple!" And indeed, they were. 


For dinner, Prudence had cooked a vegetarian menu made of pastas and salad. Everybody enjoyed it. Around II 
pm, when they were quietly talking about London after the dessert, Prudence's face became pale and she could 
barely speak. 

"Prudy? Are you okay?" Rita asked. 

"| don't feel.. right." 

"Maybe we should go home and let you rest" Mary suggested. "You might be tired because of your day." 
"Yeah, Rita and | are going back home then" 

Prudence's friends stood up and gathered around her. They kissed her cheeks and friendly rubbed her arm. 
"Don't worry, maybe you caught a cold." 

"Maybe." 

"Well, we should go back home too, Bri." Ruth whispered. 

"Yeah, we'll let you rest, Prudence." 

"You can all stay you know" she weakly said. 

"No, you'd better go to sleep. Its getting late." 

Rita and Mary walked to the entrance and picked up their coats they put on. They greeted Brian, Ruth, Ruby 
and Prudence before leaving, waving at everybody with big smiles. Ruth faced Brian. 

"Say goodbye to Ruby and Prudence." 

"Yeah." 

As Ruth bent over Prudence's shoulder to say goodbye to her, Brian hugged Ruby and kissed her tenderly. 
"See you on Monday?" 

"Yeah, in the afternoon?" 

"Okay! I'll call you on Sunday. Alright?" 

"Alright. | love you, sweetheart" 

"| love you too." 

They kissed again and again until Ruth walked up to Ruby. 

"It was a pleasure to meet the famous Ruby!" she smiled. "I hope you'll come and have dinner with us one day! 
It would be better to do it when Harold comes back from Blackpool." 

"I'd love that, Ruth! I'm glad I've met youl" 


"Have a good night, dear. See you soon" 


"See you soon, Ruth." 

Ruth hugged Ruby and kissed her on the forehead. Brian and his mother were led to the front door by Ruby, 
who kissed her beloved boyfriend one more time before seeing him disappear. She closed the door and went to 
the living room. Her mother was shivering. 

"Mum, go to bed. If you're not good at all, just wake me up, okay? I'll tidy the table tomorrow, | just want to 
sleep." 


"Yeah... Right" 


She stood up weakly; Ruby slipped an arm under hers and helped her to walk to her parents' bedroom. 
Prudence sat down on her bed and whispered "Ruby?" 
"Yes?" 


"Could you please bring me the telephone here?" 


"Mum, the telephone won't ring." 

"| need the telephone with me." 

"Fine." 

Ruby went back to the kitchen and unplugged the telephone. She carried it to her parents' bedroom and placed 
it on her mother's bedside table and plugged it. 

"Come on, mum. Sleep, now." 

"Good night, sweetie." 

"Good night" 

Ruby bent over her to kiss her on the forehead. As she was about to leave, she could hear Prudence sobbing. 
She turned around. 

"Ruby, I'm sorry." 

"Sorry for what?" 

"I'm not a good mother! I'm letting you down, you're taking care of me whereas this is my role!" 

‘Mum, you're not a bad mother. You're not fine, and when it's the case, its my role to take care of you. And | 
won't give up on you. Stop sobbing, lovely mum. You're great.” 

She smiled and switched off the lights. She could hear Prudence burying herself under the sheets after she 
got undressed. Then, she went up to her bedroom and did the same thing. The last thing she thought about 
before closing her eyes was Brian. Brian in his velvet jacket. "Oh, you looked fantastic my Bril" she whispered in 
the dark, her eyes staring at the ceiling. She rolled on her side and noticed something laying on the floor, 
before the bathroom door. She stood up and went to see what it was. It was Brian's purple t-shirt. "He may 
have forgotten it" she thought. She got back to bed and fell asleep more easily, her face buried in the purple 


t-shirt, smelling Brian's perfume. 


Chap 13 - 


Ruby closed the hospital door behind her. Dennis was sitting in his bed, reading On The Road that she had 
brought him a week before. She was wearing Brian’ purple t-shirt under her jean shirt. She smiled at him and 
he closed the book. He put it on his knees and reached out to her. She hugged him and stroked his (very) long 
hair before kissing his forehead She pulled a chair next to the bedside table and sat on it. She tapped her 
fingers on her knees. 

"How do you feel today?" 

‘Oh, rather good, I'd say. How about you, Roobs?" he whispered with a hoarse voice. Ruby smiled when she 
heard him pronounce her nickname for the first time in the past few months. 

‘Oh, I'm okay | guess." 

"Will mum come?" 

| don't think so, she's caught a cold yesterday and she needs to rest. | called the doctor this morning.’ 

"Oh, | hope she's okay." 

"No. We hope you're okay." 

Dennis looked down and put On The Road on the bedside table. 

"Anyway. How's college?" 

"Oh, | think about stopping those studies and going to a Literature college instead." 

"Oh, really? But being accepted to the Imperial College is just a fucking privilege! l'm sure that mum and dad 
would have prefered me to go there instead of my Art school. But now, I'm just the big disgrace, aren't |?" 
"Stop talking nonsense. Everybody's worried about you." 

"Yeah but let's face it: | won't survive." 

Ruby's eyes widened. Dennis looked so peaceful whereas he'd just said something terrible. But she couldn't tell 
him either. Knowing him too well, she knew he would count the days, hours and minutes. "Play it cool, Roobs, 
play it cool" she told herself. 

"Dennis! What are you telling me! Of course you'll survive!" 

"Don't fake it, Roobs. | know it" 

‘lm not faking it. When | was in the coma, l.. | heard you. You and the doctor. He told you | was condemned. And 
you promised you wouldn't tell mum." 

Her lips began to shudder. Tears escaped from her eyes and fell down her cheeks. Dennis whistled and took her 
in his arms. 

"Don't cry, lovely Roobs. | don't like seeing my little sister cry." 

Im tired of all this, Den. Can you even imagine what it's like not to tell mum about her child who's about to 
pass away?" 

"I can't imagine, but it's not you who's dying" he whispered. "You can't imagine either what | feel like.” 

‘lm sorry." 

"Now, | count the days. My friends visited me yesterday and | knew it was the last time. | just couldn't tell 
them. | have that clock inside my head going backwards" he said, his finger pointing at his head. "And it's not 
reassuring at all. | knew when was the last time I'd ever see the sunset. | can't see anything from this 
bedroom. | know I'll never smell the flowers ever again. I'll never listen to any records either. l'm dying. It's 
over. Mum and you are witnessing all this. | never wanted that. | fucked everything up, and my stupidity kills 


me. 


"Dennis, you're not stupid” 

"Come on, Ruby, you know | am. Isn't it stupid to spend your whole days smoking and drinking? To forget your 
home and family?" 

"It wasn't your fault." 

"Whose was it, then? Ruby, its not because I'm about to die that you must think I'm an angel. People tend to 
do that, but it's not a solution It has never been one. You must recognise your faults and the others’. Don't 
pretend they've always been good human-beings because it's wrong. Of course it's better to remember the 
good moments, but you shouldn't forget the bad either." 

"Okay..." 

"That's what my stupidity taught me. See? Don't always look on the dark side of things.’ 

"When did you become wise?" 

Dennis laughed and tickled her. She bursted out laughing and hugged her beloved brother. As they was still in 
each other's arms, Dennis was absently staring at the wall in front of him. 

"Never forget that, Roobs. It will help you in life. But never do what I've done. By the way - | don't know why 
I'm thinking about that suddenly - didn't you have a boyfriend?" 

"Yeah. We're still dating." 

"That's great. Is he good to you? Does he treat you right?" 

"Yes, Den. He does. You're doing the big brother things, now?" 

"No, | only worry about you. | heard mum talking about him once. | wish | could meet him." 

| can call him if you want. He must be at home now.’ 

"Maybe later. First, I'd like to enjoy my last time with my sister.” 

"Dennis, it's not the last time." 

"My inner clock says so." 

"Well your inner clock's wrong.” 

"| don't think so. It doesn't lie." 

Ruby looked at him, her lips trembling again Dennis hugged her one more time and stroked her hair. He kissed 
her forehead. 

"Roobs, can you do me a favour?" 

"Sure. What is it?" 

"Don't cry when they'll bury me." 

"How can you asked me something like that?" she hiccuped. 

"Because I'll be happy down there. I'll be away from all that stuff. I'll look after you and whenever you feel 
down, | will help you." 

"You can't be happy when you're buried. Happiness is a feeling. When you're.. dead.. you can't feel." 

"And here's exactly the point of view of a scientist." he smiled. "I don’t really believe in science. Well, | do, they 
can do miracles sometimes, and they'll improve. But.. When it's about feelings and death, | don't believe in it" 
"I want to stop Medicine. | start to think that it's not that helpful." 

"IFs up To you." 

He freed her from his arms and removed a lock of her hair that was falling in her eyes. He stuck it behind 
her ear and stroked her cheek. 

"Look at this gorgeous girll Look at my gorgeous sister! A bird like that doesn't deserve to cry and be 
unhappy. Smile." 

Ruby smiled through her tears and kissed her brother on the cheek. 


"What have you done, Dennis? What have you done?" 

I'm wondering about the same thing. I'm still trying to understand why. But! guess | should be on drugs to 
figure that out." 

She playfully punched him in the arm and laughed. 

"Let's talk about good things, okay?" he said. "I also need to be cheered up. Tell me about your boyfriend!" 
"His name's Brian May, he studies Physics and Maths at the Imperial - he's the best student of the 
department of Physics - and he's a great guitarist.” 

"Brian May.. Brian May.. His name sounds familiar to me." 

Dennis frowned and scratched his head. Then, he raised his finger and his eyes widened. 

"Oh, | knowl It's Freddie who told me about him!" 

"Freddie? You mean Freddie Bulsara, the guy who sings?" she said while Dennis was nodding. "Brian and Rog are 
in a band and the bass player leaves. He told them about Freddie." 

"Is the band Smile?" 

"It is." 

| heard about Brian, then He's known for his skills at the Ealing Art College. Many guys saw him live when 
Smile played at the Royal Albert Hall." 

"And how about Freddie?" 

"Never have | heard such a powerful voice. But really, rock'n'roll needs this guy. However, he shouldn't sing 
rock'n'roll. He's made for opera or something. He would add something to Smile's music, believe me." He paused. 
"Yeah, | heard about Brian. I've always been told that he was a nice guy. | think I'm going to trust those who 
say that.” 

"They have no idea. Bri's adorable, really.” 

"But even if he is, be careful. A good person can turn into a bad one as quickly as the time it takes for 
someone to breathe." 

Ruby nodded but this time, she couldn't listen to his advice. She knew Brian was different. He would never turn 
into a bad person. "Brian Harold May? A bad person? Nah!" 

"How's life outside?" Dennis asked. 

“Still awful." 

"But colourful" he smiled. "I'd kill to see the colours of the world once again. I'm tired of those white walls." 
"Do you want to go out?" 

"| can't. It's forbidden for me." 

"Oh, come on, Den! Don't you listen to rock'n'roll?" 

"| do, but what's the matter with that?" 

"Well you're used to breaking the rules!" she smirked. She opened the bedroom door and slipped her head 
outside. She looked on both sides and smiled. She saw an empty wheelchair in the corridor, in front of the 
secretary office. She went out and reached the wheelchair. 

"What are you doing with that chair, young lady?" the secretary said. 

"My grandmother needs it" Ruby lied "she wants to go outside for a few minutes and she can't get up." 
"Okay. Take the wheelchair and help her to sit in it. But come back and show me your grandmother. Many 
people pretend they actually have a grandparent suffering and they use the wheelchair for playing." 

Ruby sighed and took the wheelchair. An elderly lady who had heard the conversation between the secretary 
and Ruby went up to the young woman, 

"Hey, young girl" she whispered. "What will you do with this wheelchair?" 


"Oh | wanted to have a walk with my brother. He hasn't breathe fresh air since last month. And he never will” 
"I can sit in the chair and pretend l'm your grandmother." 

Ruby's eyes widened. 

"What? You'd do that?" 

"Of course! What's your name?" 

"Ruby." 

"Nice to meet you, Ruby. I'm Joan." 

The elderly woman shook Ruby's hand and sat on the wheelchair. Ruby took her to the secretary office to 
show the secretary. 

"Here's my grandmother, madam." 

"Fine. Have a nice walk" 

Then, the secretary looked back at the papers she was writing on Ruby pushed the wheelchair into the 
corridor until she reached Dennis's door. 

"Thank you very much for your help, Joan 

"You're Dennis Franklin's sister, aren't you?" 

Ruby blinked. How could she know? 

"Y... Yes." 

"I talked to him a few times. Poor thing.. | immediately knew it was you. He wasn't lying, you're a very good 
looking lady!" 

"Thank you...” 

‘lm free from the hospital now. | won't return. And | know that Dennis will stay here for the rest of his short 
life. | wanted to do him a favour as he helped me being in a good mood." 

Ruby smiled. "That's so Dennis!" 

"Now | have to go. Stay with him until the end. You don't realise how much he's proud of his sister!" 

"Is he?" 

"Oh yes. He couldn't stop talking about you. He isn't a bad person He made terrible mistakes, for sure, but he's 
good." 

Ruby nodded and greeted the elderly woman who walked to the exit door. She pushed the wheelchair inside 
Dennis's room. He was resting his chin on his palms and was tapping his fingers on his cheekbones. When he 
saw her with the wheelchair, he smiled. 

"Forbidden" 

"Not now. A nice woman helped me to get the wheelchair." 

"Was it Joan?" 

"Indeed." 

Dennis smiled even more and his eyes shone. He let Ruby help him standing up and sitting down on the 
wheelchair. She pushed him through the door, the corridor and then they were free. The hospital owned a 
huge garden so the patients wouldn't feel like they were in jail. There were benches surrounding a whole 
pathway, nailed to the ground through the grass. As it was summer, many colours were brought by grown 
flowers. Ruby pushed Dennis in the middle of the grass and they sat there, facing the whole garden 

"| had forgotten what life was like" Dennis whispered with his hoarse voice. "Its beautiful. | can't believe l'm 
going to leave this." 


"You're going to leave this for a world that'll be even more colourful” 


"I'd love that!" he smiled. 


Ruby was looking at the people walking by, some were smoking, some weren't. Some were surrounded by people, 
some were alone. Some smiled, some cried. An ill father was celebrating his birthday with his children and his 
wife; she could tell she had cried, her makeup was a bit flowing. An elderly man was sitting on a bench, his 
hands clenched on his walking stick; his eyes were raised to the sky and he was smiling. As though he was 
remembering funny times, he laughed from time to time. Ruby turned around and saw how Dennis was 
watching the scene. It was like he'd seen the world for the first time. His eyes were wide open, his mouth was 
shyly smiling, and a teardrop was rolling down his cheek. How beautiful the world was, and he was going to 
leave all this. 

"Dennis? Are you okay?" 

"Yes. I've never felt that good" 

His eyes wandered once again in the garden, and he was amazed by everything he saw. It was like he had been 
blind the whole time. He thought he had seen all the colours of the world thanks to the drugs, but he hadn't. 
He hadn't even seen the world in black and white. The shiny colours of the flowers had given him his eyesight 
back. 

"Now | don't know if I'm ready to leave." 

Ruby abruptly turned to him. 

‘Its up To you." 

"I think | am now." He turned his head, his eyes were full of tears but his smiled hadn't faded away. "Thanks, 
Roobs." 

He deeply inhaled, welcoming the oxygen with open arms. He looked up to the sky and smiled from ear to ear. 
Without looking away, he cleared his throat. 


"Can you take me back to my room, now, Roobs? I'm ready." 


Chap 14 - His time had come to shine 


It was Monday morning and Ruby was taking her Anatomy exam. Roger was sitting at the other edge of the 
room. Sometimes when she just couldn't answer to a question, she turned around and looked at Rog who was 
confused too. Then, they'd share a look and smile. Three hours later, they were free. Rog waited for Ruby at 
the classroom’s door. 

"Hey Riley! How has it been?" 

"Terrible. Actually | didn't study much, | spent the weekend with my brother. How did it go for you?" 

"Mmh, not bad but not good either. Waiting for the results now. | can't wait for the exams to end!" 

"| can't either. | think l'm leaving the Imperial College." 

"WHAT?" Roger shouted in the corridor, making all the students turn around. "I mean.. Why? You're one of the 
best elements here!" 

"One of the best elements? | think you're mistaking me for Bri, Rog! | always fail at my tests and | don't feel 
good here." 

Roger looked at her, almost sadly, and shrugged. He hugged her quickly and kissed her forehead. 

Follow your own way, Riley, but I'm more than sure that you would do great things in Medicine." 

"Don't worry, Rog, you'll still be my favourite blondie!" 

"Hey, don't call me blondie!" he laughed. "Call me the Golden God!" 

"Already taken, dear!" 

"Oh, crap. Then.. The blonde angel?" 

"Nah, you're not an angel.” 

Roger faked to be shocked and tickled her waist. She bursted out laughing in the middle of the corridor, pulling 
Roger's jacket. She ran out of air and begged him to stop. He did, and then, she tried to breathe again. 

"Oh, poor Riley, I'm being rude with you again!" he laughed, hugging her. 

"Rog, doesn't it hurt you?" 

"What?" 

"Hugging me when.. you know.. lm dating.. Bri?" 

"A tiny bit, but | like being like that, because | know you're happy with Bri and Bri's happy with you." 

Roger's smile looked so sincere that Ruby couldn't doubt about his feelings. However, she felt bad about it. He 
loved her, and she always was with him. 

"Promise me you're not lying, okay? | don't want anyone to be hurt, even if it's the case right now." 

"Hey, Riley, don't worry! I'm okay with that! | mean.. I'm sure that | would never have made you happy like Bri's 
doing. Actually, Brian and you fit so well together!" 

"I hope you're telling the truth." 

"| am." 

He smiled to her, and she couldn't help but hug him once again. She immediately felt guilty. "This hug is one 
more stab" she thought. Roger cupped her face in his hands; he smiled and gave her a sweet kiss on the 
forehead and the nose. 

"Ah, Riley. What am | going to do with you?" 

"A pizza." 

Roger didn't expect this kind of answer at all. He bursted out laughing and hugged her once again. 


‘| like you so much. I'm glad we're friends." he said. 


"lim glad too, Rog" she smiled. "What time is it?" 

“Almost | pm." 

"Oh shit, I've got to go home and change my clothes before seeing Bri!" 

"Oh, okay. Well, I'm going to see him right now at the library, he told me he'd help me for something.” 

"Well, have a nice time! Can you tell him | went back home and that | may arrive a bit late?" 

"Sure!" 

As they were about to say goodbye, the bell of the college rang, being the sign of a public announcement. The 
voice of the director resonated in the corridors. 

"An urgent call for Miss Ruby Franklin from the department of Medicine, please go to the secretary office. | 
repeat: an urgent call for Miss Ruby Franklin from the department of Medicine, please go to the secretary 
office." 

Then, the corridor reduced to silence. Roger looked at her, quizzical. She was looking up at the amps; her hands 
were shaking and she could feel a cold shiver crossing her back. 

"Ruby... | think you have to go." Roger whispered. 

She jumped and stared at him. When he calls her by her real name, it was getting serious. Roger saw the look 
of terror in her eyes. He patted her back. 

"Go to the secretary office. I'm waiting for you here, okay?" 

"0... Okay." 

When she began to walk, it was as if her legs weighed tons. Roger encouraged her, and she walked up to the 
secretary office, two corridors away, swallowing her saliva. She knew what it was about. She knew it too well 
"Dennis." 

She knocked at the door of the secretary office and entered. The secretary, a rice lady with short, curly red 
hair raised her eyes. 

"Are you Ruby Franklin?" 

"| am" 

"Go to the telephone up there" she said, pointing at a telephone on a table next to the desk, "it is your mother 
calling." 

Ruby nodded and almost ran to the telephone. She picked it up and put it against her ear. 

"Mum?" 

"Oh, Ruby, here you arel" Prudence was crying. Ruby's eyes began to be filled with tears. 

"Mum, where are you?" 

"At the hospital. Come now." 

"Did the telephone ring?" she asked, tears rolling down her face. 

"It did" 

Ruby bursted into tears, and she didn't even want to hide it. The secretary stood up and came to her, placing 
her hand on her shoulder. She wiped her eyes and tried to keep calm. 

"l'm leaving now." 

"Be quick." 

And then, Prudence hung up. Ruby was staring at the handset. She sobbed even more and the secretary 
whispered "Are you alright, miss?" 

"Do | look like l'm alright?" she almost shouted. When she saw the expression on the secretary's face, she said 
‘lm sorry, madam. | didn't want to be rude. | have to go to the hospital." 

And then, Ruby ran out of the office and came back to Roger. He was still there, waiting for her. As soon as 


he saw her red face and crying eyes, his eyes widened and he reached out to her. 

"Oh, Ruby, what's the matter?" 

"My brother.. His time has come." 

"Oh... Shit, Ruby l'm.. l'm so sorry.” 

"Can you please tell Bri | left for the hospital? And when you finish, can he meet me there? It's Charing Cross 
Hospital. First floor, third corridor." 

"lll tell him. Now, go!" 

She kissed him on the cheek and ran through the corridors, pushing other students on her way. She ran away 
from the Imperial College and caught a bus at the corner of the street. Twenty minutes later, she arrived at 
Charing Cross and made her way to the hospital. She rushed in and went to the first floor, third corridor. 
When she turned left, she found Prudence, kneeling down, her face in her hands. She threw her bag on the 
floor before falling next to her mother. She took her in her arms and sobbed on her shoulder. 

"This is it?" she hiccupped. 

Prudence turned her head, her eyes were red and wet. She was too weak to speak and she simply nodded. 
Ruby stood up and walked to the bedroom door. She opened it and saw two doctors, facing her. The bed was 
covered by a white sheet under which she could see the shape of a body. She ran to the bed, despite the 
doctors trying to prevent her. hesitantly, she grabbed the sheet and threw it away. She saw Dennis's face: it 
was pale, his eyes were closed and it looked like his lips had been sewed together. His eyelids were a bit purple. 
"Denris.." 

She screamed in pain and knelt down beside the bed. She hugged her brother's lifeless body, burying her face 
in his neck. She could hear one of the doctors writing on a sort of notebook. 

"Dennis John Franklin. Born in the Ith of November 1945, died in the 24th of June 1969 at I:3 pm. Cause: liver 
failure." 

Then, he put his pen away and bent over her to grab her arm and try to stand her up. But she resisted, 
struggling, screaming. 

"Come on, go away." 

"NO! LEAVE ME ALONE! HE'S MY BROTHER!" 

‘I'm sorry, but go away.” 

"| WON'T! GO FUCK YOURSELF!" 

The doctor let go of her arm and walked to the door. He shouted something to someone, but she couldn't hear 
it, deafened by the pain. She could feel a bunch of footsteps coming her way. She raised her eyes and saw 
four nurses, who grabbed her arms and waist, trying to make her leave. 

"| won't leave, | WON'T LEAVE!" 

Unfortunately, they succeeded in standing her up. They accompanied her to the corridor, while she was 
screaming and giving punches to everybody. The last thing she saw in the bedroom was the doctor placing the 
sheet back over Dennis. 

The nurses almost threw Ruby out of the door. She fell on the cold floor and crawled to her mother, holding 
her head. 

"What was that?" Prudence was crying. "Are you stupid or what?" 

"| don't want him to go." 

"Do you think | want it?" she shouted. "DO YOU REALLY THINK | WANT MY OWN SON TO DIE?!" 

Both broke down again and cried in each other's arms. Hurried footsteps made their way to them, and Ruby 
saw Brian, panicked. She stood up and, shivering, threw herself to his neck. He held her tighter than ever, 


kissing her hair. 

"Roger told me. | left as soon as he arrived" 

"Weren't you supposed to help him?" 

"He told me to go." 

He deeply breathed. He saw Prudence, sitting on the floor. 

"What happened?" 

"Dennis is.. Dennis is." 

At the same moment, the bedroom door abruptly opened and the doctors rushed out, dragging the hospital 
bed covered with the white sheet. Brian's eyes widened, and like Prudence's and Ruby's, watched it move away. 
Prudence stood up, shivering, and reached out to Ruby and Brian. They all held each other. Brian wasn't crying, 
but was in a state of shock. Endlessly, he whispered "lm sorry, so sorry." 


About an hour later, Prudence was sitting in the waiting room, still sobbing, trying to drink a cup of coffee the 
secretary gave her. Ruby and Brian were sitting in the hospital garden where Ruby had taken Dennis a few 
days before. They were on a bench, and Ruby was still sobbing, like her mother. Brian was lost and didn't know 
what to do. She was looking absently at the bench in front of them. Brian's arms were wrapped around her 
shoulders. 

"Do you want me to get you a cup of tea? A cup of coffee?" Brian whispered. 

"No, thanks, Bri." 

"Do you want a glass of water?" 

"No, thanks for asking." 

She sniffed and looked down. 

"| can't believe he's gone." 

"I know, my dear, | know. But you have to carry on. He didn't want you to cry, did he?" 

"No. He told me he didn't want anyone to cry for him. He said he was happy to leave this world. And it was 
true." 

"Then let him be happy where he is now." 

"Bri, do you think he's in a more colourful place, now?" 

"| don't know" he sighed. "I guess he is now." 

She nodded and rubbed her eyes. 

"Damn, it was quick’ he sighed. "It's 1169 and they still haven't found a cure for that?" 

Ruby suddenly raised her chin. Her eyes wandered thoughtfully in the garden. She deeply inhaled. 

"| will find it" 

"What?" 

"lll find this cure." 

Brian was surprised. 

"tm not leaving for Literature. l'm staying at the department of Medicine. I'l work hard, and one day, I'll find 


the cure for liver failures. There won't be more Dennises." 


Chap I5 - Are you lonesome tonight? 


Brian and Ruby went back to the waiting room of the hospital, looking for Prudence, but she wasn't there. A 
doctor walked up to them and Ruby recognised him: it was him who took care of Dennis. They shook hands. 
"Miss Franklin, your mother went back home ten minutes ago. She couldn't find you so she asked me to tell 
you if | saw you." 

"Thank you very much, doctor. And thank you for taking care of Dennis." 

"IFs my job, you know." 

"Yes, but you knew he was condemned. For you, its only your job, for a family that has just lost someone, it 
means a lot." 

The doctor weakly smiled and patted her shoulder. 

"My sincerest condolences. He was a nice young man, quite special for sure, but nice." 

"Yeah" she smiled. "He was special." 

Brian held her a bit tighter and kissed her hair. 

"| have to go, now" the doctor whispered. He patted her shoulder one more time before shaking Brian's and 
Ruby's hands. "Be brave." 

"We will. Thank you." 

The doctor nodded and turned away. He disappeared at a corner. She turned around to face Brian. 

"Bri?" 

"Yes my Ruby?" 

"Can you give me a big hug?" 

‘Of course my dear, you don't need to ask!" he smiled. He took her in his arms, slowly swinging from one foot 
to the other. He kissed her forehead her lips. 

"Do you want to go home, dear?" 

‘No... | know I'll feel extremely bad if | go back home. Can we go to a tearoom or something?" 

"Sure." 

He took her hand, entertwined their fingers and they walked away. They went out of the hospital and when 
they found themselves in the street, they looked around to see if a tearoom was near. 

"There's one right there!" Ruby said. 

'| tested it, its really bad" Brian whispered. "I found one a bit further." 

"Let's go then" 

She smiled at him and stepped forward. Silently, they walked to the tearoom that Brian knew. It was situated in 
a narrow street behind the many houses that faced the Charing Cross Hospital. They walked in and were 
greeted by a waiter. 

"Good afternoon, sir, madam. ls it for a tea?" 

"We're in a tearoom, | guess so." Ruby sighed sarcastically. 

"Well. There is a table for two against the wall, in the back of the room. Sit down and I'll come." 

"Thank you." 

Brian wrapped his arm around his beloved girlfriend's waist and showed her the way to the table. He pulled her 
chair and kissed her hair. She sat down and watch him do the same. Their hands joined on the table and 
stroked one another. The waiter came to them, with two tea lists he gave them. Their eyes read the list and 
their lips pouted in reflection. 


"Do you have some Oolong tea?" Ruby asked. 

"No, we don't." 

Brian's eyes wandered. 

"You had, last time!" 

"We stopped" 

Brian shrugged and looked at Ruby. 

"I'm sorry, | thought they'd have some." 

"Oh, it's okay, I'll have a simple green tea" 

"Green tea." the waiter repeated, scribbling on his notebook. "What will you have, sir?" 

"ll have the same, please." 

Both handed him the tea lists back; the waiter took them and walked away. Ruby suddenly stood up; Brian 
looked at her quizzically, before realising she was walking in his direction. She stood up behind him and wrapped 
her arms around his neck, resting her chin on his collar bones. She smelled his perfume as he tenderly pressed 
his head against hers. She kissed his neck and his ear. With his fingertips, he stroked her hands before raising 
an arm and burying his hand in her hair. 

"I'm sorry for all this, Bri.” 

"Sorry? How can you be sorry? Why could you be sorry?" 

"We were supposed to spend a good afternoon, you were supposed to help Roger for something and.. | screwed 
everything up.” 

"Ruby, Ruby, Ruby" he repeated. "No one screwed anything. Okay? You couldn't plan what happened. No one 
could." 

"Dennis could." 

"What?" 

"When | visited him on Saturday, he told me about this clock in his head. He said that he knew when he was 
living something for the last time. He knew that it was the last time he'd see me." 

"Oh." 

"He knew he was dying today." 

"He just had an idea." 

"No, no. He knew. You should have seen him on Saturday, | still don't know if it was a happy or sad day. | took 
him outside whereas he knew he'd never see the world once again. We were in the hospital garden, you know, 
near the bench where we sat a short while ago." 

"Yeah, | see." 

"His eyes were.. | don't know how to say that. His eyes were shining! He looked like a newborn baby! As if he 
had never been outside, everything was so colourful, the flowers, the grass.. Even ill people looked happy this 
day. And he said one thing. One single thing before we got in" 

"What was it?" 

Ruby looked down, 

lm ready." 

Her lips trembled and tears rolled down her face, crashing on Brian's shirt. Brian stood up and held her tight 
against his chest - on which she was crying. His hand softly petted her hair, whispering in her ear "It's alright, 
love, it's alright" 

"Is not alright, Bri. Dennis is gone. He was so young that's not fair." 

"Have you known a fair world?" 


"No, not really." 

“That's why." he sighed. "Baby, don't cry, | beg you. | hate seeing you cry." 

Brian wiped her tears with his thumbs. He smiled at her. 

"A lovely bird crying! Isn't it unfair?" 

"Dennis used to tell me things like that.. He did last time.." she hiccupped. 

"And he was right. He wouldn't want you to cry over him. You told me he was happy to leave, didn't you?" 
"Yeah..." 

"Trust him. He was happy. 

"A happy hippie he was." 

They both laughed and hugged. Brian saw the waiter coming with two cups on a tray. He told Ruby, who sat 
down again. The waiter placed the cups before each of them. He left, leaving the note on the table. 

"Enjoy your tea my lovely Ruby." 

"Thanks, Bri. Enjoy yours!" 

They both raised their cups in front of their face, blowing a bit on the surface so they wouldn't burn their 
lips. They quietly sipped the tea. "Poor Ruby, and poor Prudence, | hope they'll be okay." Brian thought. His eyes 
were stuck on her, who was looking out of the window, her eyes raised to the sky. "Dennis" was all she could 
think of. Her fingers clenched on the cup she was holding, and Brian noticed it. 

"Are you okay, my love?" 

"Yeah, | guess." 

"Thinking about him again, aren't you?" 

"Yeah..." 

She looked down and felt Brian's fingers making their way to her chin. They raised it, so she faced him. 

"Do you want to go home, now?" 

"Yes, please." 

He bent over the table to kiss her. They quickly finished their cup of tea and stood up. Brian was about to pay 
for them two when Ruby stopped him. 

"No, Bri, let me pay for once." 

"But, Ruby, l'm supposed to pay." 

"Why would you?" 

I'm a guy.. Well, as far as | know, | am one." 

"Being a guy doesn't mean you have to pay everything. It shouldn't be automatic.” 

Brian raised his eyebrows. 

‘It's the first time | hear a girl say that" 

"Let me pay, please." 

He shrugged and stepped aside. Ruby paid for the two cups and they walked out. Brian kissed her hair. 

"Ill repay you." 

"No, Bri. You paid me everything since we met. Its my turn" 

He kissed her on the cheek. On their way to Edith Grove, Brian was talking about Smile, trying to cheer her up 
a bit with music. They tried to imagine what Freddie looked like. 

"Maybe he's a midget" he laughed. 

‘Or maybe he's got a moustache!" 

They laughed and kept walking. Seeing that she told jokes in return made Brian feel better. "Try to cheer her 
up until you arrive at Edith Grove!" They both laughed together and talked about the band, music in general, 


Brian's hair, and.. Brian's hair. 

Its so fluffy I'm gonna diiiel" Ruby exclaimed, bursting out in laughter as she touched his mass of curly hair. 
He giggled and hugged her. A few minutes later, they found themselves in Edith Grove. Brian faced Ruby, and 
suddenly, her expression was sad again. 

"You're at home now, treasure." 

"Yeah.. Do you want to come in?" 

"No, thank you. | don't want to disturb anybody." 

"You're not." 

"Your mother and you need to rest a bit, etc. | don't want to interrupt anything.” 

"Fine." 

She looked down and sighed. Brian hugged her, stroking her hair. He tenderly kissed her lips, letting their 
tongues play together. He broke off their embrace and cupped her face in his hands. 

"My beautiful dove. | can't believe l'm dating such a gorgeous girll And you know what?" he whispered, getting 
a bit closer. 

"No?" 

"| love her so much | could.. die for her." 

He was about to kiss her, but she stepped backward. 

"Don't talk about dying, Bri, | beg you." 

"I'm sorry my dear!" he stuttered, blushing. "I didn't mean to hurt you! I'm a fucking bastard!" 

"Hey, Bri, you're not a bastard. You've never been one." 

She snuggled against him. 

"And | could die for you too, my love" she whispered. 

He ran a hand through her hair. 

‘I'm sorry for being so stupid." 

"Hey, it's okay. Lets forget it” 

"Okay..." 

"l'm going home now." 

"Yeah." 

She stood on tip-toe and tenderly kissed him on his lips, playing carefully with them. She pulled his lower lip 
with her teeth and kissed him again. When they broke off the embrace, she stroked his cheek with a smile. 
"See you tomorrow, lovely boy?" she whispered. 

‘Only if you want to." 

"| do." 

"Then, see you tomorrow." 

He smiled at her and kissed her forehead. He watched her climbing the three steps that led to the entrance 
door of the building. She waved at him before closing the door behind her and climbing the stairs very fast. 
She suddenly heard a faded voice in the corridor. She carefully opened the door of her flat and closed it, she 
hanged her coat on the coatrack. She could hear Elvis singing in the living room. She walked to the living room 
where she saw her mother sitting on the couch, facing the turntable on which an EP was played. She was 


watching it rotating, absently. 


Do you gaze at your doorstep and picture me there? 


Is your heart filled with pain, shall | come back again? 


Tell me dear, are you lonesome tonight? 


Chap lb - Father is back 


"Mum? l'm home." 

"DENNIS?" Prudence shouted, turning around and only seeing Ruby. Her expression darkened. "Oh, sorry Ruby." 
Ruby walked up to her and sat on the couch. She wrapped an arm around her shoulders, pressing her head 
against hers. Prudence placed her left hand on her daughter's knee and gently rubbed it. Then, she removed it 
and carefully looked at her palms. Ruby felt she was shivering. 

lm going to bury my own baby." 

Prudence faced Ruby, a look of despair shining in her eyes. 

‘lm going to bury.. my own baby." she repeated before bursting into tears. Ruby held her tight against her, 
trying to calm her down. It wasn't easy, as she began to cry too. After a while, they finally succeeded in 
drying their eyes. Ruby ran a nervous hand through her hair. 

"Let's go to bed, okay?" she whispered. Prudence nodded and switched off the turntable, removing the EP that 
was lying on it and put it away in its jacket. She placed it on the table and stood up, followed by Ruby. Her 
daughter led her to her parents' bedroom, and as Prudence felt too weak to undress and slither under her 
sheets, Ruby helped her. It was as if their roles had switched. Ruby was taking care of Prudence as though 
she was her mother. She helped Prudence to lie down on the bed, and she pulled the sheets. She tenderly 
kissed her mother's forehead. As she was about to leave, Prudence grasped her hand. She jumped and turned 
around. 

"Ruby, | beg you.. Don't be another Dennis." 

"What?" 

"Don't die." 

"| will one day, but not as long as you're there." 

She could see her mother smile before falling asleep. Ruby sneaked out of the room and turned off the light. 
She wandered in the corridor, thinking a bit too much. "I won't be another Dennis. There won't be more 
Demnises. I'll find this cure." she thought. As she arrived in front of her bedroom door, her hand on the 
doorknob, she slowly turned around and looked at Dennis's door. She pouted and slowly removed her hand from 
the doorknob, walking silently until she reached the other door. She opened it and turned on the lights. "It's 
almost like he was here yesterday." The psychedelic posters pinned on the walls hadn't moved, and the sheets 
of his bed hadn't been made. His electric guitar was still lying on the floor. It was a beautiful red/orange 
Rickenbacker, the same as George Harrison and Pete Townshend. Ruby smiled as she remembered the way 
Dennis begged their parents to buy it. "I swear | won't give up on school! | want to be Pete Townshend, that's 
all!" 

Ruby stepped forward and leaned on it. She picked it up and sat on the bed. She started to play a few notes, 
the few ones Dennis had taught her before he went on his psychedelic trip. She played Dennis's favourite song: 
A Quick One While He's Away by the Who. She didn't know it entirely and stopped in the middle of it. She placed 
the guitar next to her and her eyes wandered again through the room. She moved a foot and her a quick 
sound: the sound of a paper you've just creased. She looked down and picked it up. She read what was written 
on it - it was Dennis's handwrting - and started to cry. It was an unfinished song he had written. And the title 
explained it all. 

"Ruby" she read it out loud. Tears rolled down her face and she quickly wiped them. She lied on her side, 
pressing the lyrics against her heart. Quickly, she fell asleep, tired of crying. 


When she woke up, it was because she heard a door slamming. She jumped out of Dennis's bed and ran 
through the corridor, but there was nobody. She turned her head and saw her parents in the living room. Her 
father was back. His suitcases had been thrown on the floor, and he was hugging Prudence. 

"Dad?" 

His father jumped and turned around. His eyes widened and he ran to her, holding her in his arms. 

"Oh, Ruby, Ruby, you're here." he whispered. "I learnt what happened, the hospital called me. | came here as 
soon as | could." 

"Weren't you supposed to come home sooner?" 

"Yes, but | had a problem there." 

"Where were you, by the way? You never told me.’ 

"In Paris." 

Ruby nodded. She smiled internally because in her circle of friends, she was the only person who wasn't 
attracted to Paris at all. 

Ruby's father, John Franklin, was a very tall man, with short black hair. His eyes were green and his face was 
thin. He worked as an estate agent in a big company in the core of London. Sometimes, the branches of the 
company that were located abroad needed help and he was always a volunteer to leave London for a week, a 
month or more. Ruby wasn't really close to John, and Dennis wasn't either. What Ruby hated the most was 
the way her mother behaved when he was there. When he was abroad or simply at work, Prudence was a 
sweet and caring mother, but as soon as he entered the house, she was cold and distant. One day, Ruby had 
asked her why she was this way. "The ties of being a housewife" she simply replied. Both of her children had 
learnt to live with those constant changes. 

"Its good to be home" John sighed. "Well. | would have loved to be here for another reason than this." 

"Too bad" Ruby said. 

John and Prudence raised their eyebrows. 

"What does that mean, young lady?" 

"Nothing." 

John shrugged and turned around to face his wife. He patted her shoulder before quickly removing his hand. 
"Anyway. We'll have to organise the funerals.’ 

"Is it really the only thing you're thinking about?" Ruby said in a sharp voice. 

"Ruby, what is wrong with you? If you have something to say, then say it. Stop being rude." 

"No. I've got nothing to say." 

"Then, don't speak." 

Ruby rolled her eyes and walked back to Dennis's room. She could hear her parents arguing a bit in the living 
room before returning to a normal conversation. She heard footsteps in the corridor going to the bathroom; 
the bathroom door opened and closed. Ruby knew it was her father, she could easily recognise the way he 
walked. Prudence opened Dennis's door and jumped when she saw Ruby. 

"Oh dear Lord, Ruby, you scared me!" 

‘Sorry, | didn't mean to." 

“That's not important. Dear, what's wrong?" 

"Nothing." 

"I can feel something's going on in your mind." her mother said, in a sweet voice. "Why are you so cold with 
him?" 


"He's coming as if nothing ever happened, and the first thing he thinks about is organising the funerals. Does 
he even think about his son?" 


"You know, people act differently sometimes. | mean.. Some people don't mourn immediately the deceased. It's 
complicated." 

"No, | mainly think he isn't sensitive at all. | mean, his son died, you know, and he acts like nothing happened! 
How do you want me to be nice to him whereas l'm almost dying inside?" 

"| don't know" Prudence sighed. "Actually, he offends me too." 

Suddenly the bathroom door opened and Prudence jumped, turning pale. She patted Ruby's thigh and stood up. 
"Well, I'm going to prepare our breakfast." she said. As she walked to the door, she stopped and turned around. 
"And please, stay out of this bedroom." 

Prudence walked out, leaving Ruby on the bed. She clenched her fists and hit the pillow before picking up the 


song lyrics Dennis had written and leaving the room. 


Chap IT - The funerals 


Two days after, Dennis's funerals took place at the St Mary-le-Strand, where his grandparents were buried. 
The Franklins were here, along with the Leitch family - Prudence's side of the family - and Dennis's friends 
and classmates. Although he had always said he refused to have a religious ceremony, John insisted to 
organise it. Prudence allowed Ruby to invite Brian, knowing she would feel better if he was there. Brian arrived 
at Edith Grove at 1 am, and the Franklins got out of the flat, all dressed in black. John coldly shook hands with 
Brian, making him uncomfortable. They got in the car and drove to Strand. When they arrived, the whole family 
was waiting in front of the main door, chatting. They greeted the Franklins and offered their condolences to 
them. They couldn't stop smiling at Brian. As John and his sisters were talking, Ruby elbowed Brian who jumped 
and wrapped his arm around her waist, bending a bit. 

"Follow me" she said. "I have something to do." 

"What is it?" 

"You'll see." 

He shrugged and followed her to the car. She opened one door and bent into it before going out, holding a small 
bag. She made sure no-one was looking at them and sneaked behind the church with Brian. 

"What are you doing, dear? | don't understand." 

"Remember when Dennis asked me not to cry when he'll be buried?" 

"Yeah you told me about that." 

"That's what l'm going to do." 

"Well, that's good, but what about this bag? What are you up to?" 

"There won't be sad funerals here. That's not what he wanted" 

She opened the bag and took out a white dress. Brian raised an eyebrow. 

"You don't expect me to propose you, do you?" 

Ruby laughed and tenderly kissed him. 

"No, don't worry. It's just that Dennis hated black clothes, that's why l'm going to wear a white dress.’ 

"Oh! That's a good ideal But | wonder how they'll react." 

"Who?" 

"Your family." 

"| don't care." 

She asked him to unzip her black dress and she let it slip to her ankles. Then, she put on the white dress. Brian 
looked at her with tenderness in his eyes. 

"You look so gorgeous... 

"Thank you, love" she smiled, kissing him. She bent over the bag, took out a colourful necklace she put around 
her neck, and a big purple flower she put in her hair. "Here! Now, I'm fine." 

"Let's go now." 

She nodded and put the black dress into the bag. As they were walking to the front doors, she laughed. "I 
remember | wore this dress, this necklace and this flower when Dennis brought me to a psychedelic concert. It 
was awesome.” 

"What was the concert?" 

"Pink Floyd." 

‘| listened to them a while ago, | didn’t really like them." 


“Their first aloum was priceless, though. Here we are." 

Indeed, they arrived near the front doors. She could hear one of her aunts gasp. John turned around and his 
eyes filled with anger. 

"Ruby, what does that mean?" he shouted. 

"That's what he wanted" 

"Did he tell you?" 

"No, but | know he'd like it.” 

"Change your clothes. Now." 

"No. He told me he wanted happy funerals. And | wore those clothes in a happy moment shared with him." 

"I don't care. Change your clothes. NOW." 

"You really worry about your son, don't you?" 

John's eyes widened. Everybody was looking at them. Brian had stepped back. John nervously played with a 
button of his coat. 

"Fine, fine." 

Ruby smiled and took Brian's hand. The front doors opened and the hearse parked in front of the church. Four 
pallbearers got out of the hearse and opened the trunk; they pulled the coffin and carried it on their 
shoulders. Ruby's aunt Mary patted her cheeks with a handkerchief, a tear rolling down her face. Ruby 
grabbed Brian's hand; she got closer to him and whispered "I think it won't be that alright." Brian kissed her 
hair. 

"It will. But if you feel the need to cry or something, don't hold it back" 

"| don't know." 

"Don't hold it back If you want to go out to breathe a bit, tell me and I'll go with you." 

"Thank you, my love." 

She stood on tip-toe and kissed him with love. She ran a hand through his hair. 

"| can't look at the coffin, Bri. I'm scared." she whispered. 

"Don't look at it, then. Come here." 

He hugged her and she hid her face against his chest. He stroked her hair and patted her back. 

"Come on, we have to go inside." 

She nodded and they went inside, hand in hand. They crossed the nave and Brian smiled. He leaned a bit toward 
her. 

"It looks like we're getting married, l'm wearing a suit and you're wearing a white dress." 

Ruby giggled. 

"Yeah, it's true!" 

They sat next to Ruby's parents. Prudence was crying, staring at the coffin, while John was looking down and 
almost looked bored. Brian was still holding Ruby's hand and was stroking it with the tip of his thumb. The 
priest coughed and the church reduced to silence. Everybody stood up and looked at the coffin. Only Ruby 
didn't look at it. She was standing still, and was staring at the priest. He said a prayer and everybody sat down. 
Ruby didn't really pay attention to the prayers, she wasn't interested in religion Brian was holding her against 
him, just in case. Then, the time of the eulogies came. Dennis's best friend, Alexander, stood up and walked to 
the altar, holding a small sheet of paper. He cleared his throat and tried to speak through his tears. 

"Good morning to everyone. My name is Alexander, I've known Dennis since we were four or five. | don't really 
know what to say, actually. What can | say? First of all, he was a very nice and caring person When | felt 
down, he was there, he was always supporting me. | tried my best to do the same, but it seems like | failed” 


He sighed and sobbed. He sniffed and wiped his eyes. 

"But | know he'll still be here. He's still here. He isn't gone. | feel you, Dennis. | hope you can see many colours 
up there, that's what you told me, didn't you? | think I'll end it up here. I'll end with three words that were his 
motto. Dennis? | love you." 

He sobbed again and walked back to his seat, being patted on the back by those he passed by. Prudence looked 
around, and as nobody moved, she stood up and took Alexander's place on the altar. 

"Before | speak, I'd like to thank all of you. Thank you for being here today. Thank you for thinking about Dennis 
on this day and supporting us through this terrible loss." 

She coughed a bit and faced the "audience". 

| also want to thank Dennis. My lovely baby. You made my life brighter, even if | had you a bit too soon. You 
and your sister were the biggest gift | could ever have had. | remember when you were a child you used to 
run after me in the whole house, shouting ‘Mal Mal Look at my turtle! and you were dragging around your 
plush toy" she laughed, tears rolling down her face. "Even if we argued a lot the past few months, even if | 
didn't tell it much, | love you. | love you, Dennis. I'm sorry | didn't take care of you the way | was supposed to 
do. I'm sorry. Now, you're gone, and what am | going to do now?" she said, looking at the ceiling. "| have to go 
on living without you. | am afraid of life now. | promise I'll take care of your sister. I'll pay more attention to 
her, as | know you loved her a lot. When she was born, you always called her ‘treasure’, and you were only 
three years oldl" 

Some people giggled. Brian could feel tears coming to his eyes. "Don't hold it back, Bri, it's not good" And he let 
himself cry. Ruby wiped his tears, sobbing. 

"Now, its your sister's turn to talk to you. Sleep tight, my baby. Sleep tight. Have many colourful dreams. | 
love you, Dennis. Goodbye." 

She bursted into tears and staggered to the bench, and sat next to Ruby again. Ruby hugged her before going 
to the altar. She saw Brian hugging her mother and she smiled. She raised her chin. 

"Dennis, Dennis, Dernis. | have so many things I'd like to say to you, but we'd run out of time. Oh, Den, Roobs is 
going to miss you. lim sorry l'm not doing a whole speech like mum and Alexander did, but you know | can't 
really speak my mind. I'll never listen to Pink Floyd the same way as | used to do. Remember when we went to 
their concert? Well, I'm wearing the same outfit today. You didn't want sad funerals, so I'm trying to add joy. 
l'm going to miss all the times we spent listening to our Beatles records, our Stones records, and all the 
records of our favourite bands. And unfortunately, you screwed things up.” 

People gasped in the audience. 

"You did drugs, you drank a lot, and you weren't even surprised to have your liver failure. | can hear you gasp, 
you know. But Dennis taught me one thing when he was at the hospital. We tend to think that deceased people 
were angels, because we forgive them for their bad actions. And I'll tell you one thing: this is not a solution. 
People aren't angels. They're human and they make mistakes. Sometimes its impossible to fix. Dennis is a good 
example. That's what he taught me. Stop perfect eulogies. Perfect eulogies are for perfect people. And those 
people don't exist." 

Ruby saw her father angrily run a hand across his face. 

‘lm going to end my speech here. I'm going to end it with Dennis's favourite part of his favourite song: A 
Quick One While He's Away, by The Who." 

She cleared her throat and started to sing. 

"We have a remedy little girl, why don't you stop your crying? l'm gonna make you feel alright! My name is 


Ivor, I'm an engine driver. | know him well, | know why you feel blue, just ‘cause he's late don't mean he'll never 


get through. He told me he loved you he ain't no liar | ain't either so let's have a smile for an old engine 
driver, let's have a smile for an old engine driver!" 

People were confused around her and looked outraged. With a huge smile, she walked back to her seat and sat 
again. John clenched his fingers around his knee. 

After thirty minutes of prayers, the four pallbearers lifted up the coffin and carried it on their shoulders. 
They made their way out of the church, followed by the family and friends. Brian was holding Ruby's hand. 

"| liked what you said, Ruby. | think he'd be proud of you." 

"| don't know." 

He kissed her and they all followed the coffin during the funeral march. As they arrived at the grave, they all 
gathered around it. The pallbearers slowly placed the coffin onto ropes. Then, they grabbed the edge of the 
ropes and slowly buried the coffin When she saw the coffin that was about to disappear, Ruby felt the 
sadness invading her all of a sudden. Brian gently squeezed her hands. She stepped forward and, her eyes 
staring at the coffin, she sang: 

Love, love, lovel Love, love, love! Love, love, love! There's nothing you can do that can't be done, nothing you 
can sing that can't be sung. Nothing you can say but you can learn how to play the game, it's easy!" 

She hesitated for a second before skipping a part of the song and singing the chorus directly. The coffin had 
already disappeared. 

"All you need is love! All you need is love! All you need is love, love! Love is all you need!" 

John clenched his fist and shouted "ENOUGH" 

Ruby jumped and saw her father almost running to her. He raised an arm and the only thing she could feel 
was his hand abruptly slapping her cheek. It was so violent that she collapsed on the floor. Brian ran to her and 
helped her getting up. 

"Ruby! Are you okay?" 

"Yes, Bri.. | guess | am." 

She raised her eyes and looked daggers at him. 

"John, calm down!" Prudence begged. "Can't you see it's not the right moment to be separated?" 

‘Its not the right moment to sing shitty rock'n'roll songs either!" he yelled. He turned around and faced the 
pallbearers. "NOW CLOSE THAT FUCKING GRAVE!" 


Chap I8 - Troubles 


"| can't believe he did that!" 

Brian was pacing up and down behind the church, his fist clenched. Meanwhile, Ruby was leaning against the 
church wall. They weren't attending the banquet for Dennis, simply because John forbid her to enter the 
function room. 

"How can a father do that?" he shouted. 

"Calm down, Bri." 

"| won't calm down, He's treating you like shit! And he does the same for Dennis, whereas he's just lost his own 
son! DAMN!" 

Ruby sighed and tenderly wrapped her arms around him before kissing him. 

"Shh, calm down, love. It's alright. | didn't want to attend this banquet anyway.’ 

I'm not only talking about the banquet, but also about the fact that he slapped you in front of everybody at 
funerals. His own son's funerals!" 

"Maybe | exaggerated things.’ 

"You didn't, Ruby. | swear you didn't! Thats what Dennis wanted and you wanted to make him leave this world 
in a peaceful way. And that's how he reacted." 

"He didn't understand. He wasn't there when Dennis was hospitalised." 

"Did he even call?" 

Ruby looked down, 

"No. He never did" 

"That explains everything, don't you think?" 

She nodded sadly. He kissed her, running one hand through her hair, the other stroking her cheek. They broke 
off their embrace and Brian smiled at her. 

"Would you like to have an icecream with me? We can go to Hyde Park after that." 

"I'd love tol" she smiled back. They kissed again and Ruby grabbed her small bag with her black dress that was 
lying at her feet. They held hands and left St Mary-le-Strand Church. They walked down Exeter Street and ten 
minutes later, they found themselves in Charing Cross. Ruby caught a glimpse of the hospital she knew only 
too well now. She smiled weakly and turned her head. 

"Are you okay?" Brian said in a gentle voice. 

"Yeah, yeah." 

She smiled at him and kissed his cheek. They kept on walking, talking about the funerals and music at the same 
time. They crossed Green Park and stopped at an ice cream parlour. They checked the menu and went in A 
woman greeted them with a huge smile. 

"Good evening, sir, madam. What will you have?" 

"l'Il have an ice cream sundae, please" Ruby said. 

"What flavour?" 

"Chocolate." 

"Nice choice. What about you, sir?" 

"l'Il have a raspberry one, please." 

"Alright! You can sit at our tables outside if you want to enjoy the sun" 

"Thank you, madam." Ruby smiled. 


They went outside and sat at a circular table. They were lucky, the few sunbeams that were breaking through 
the trees shone right on their arms. Ruby lifted up her chair and placed it next to Brian's. 

| want to be next to you." 

‘Its a pleasure to see you here, madam!" Brian laughed. His right hand slithered between her cheek and her 
hair. He kissed her tenderly. He particularly loved how much her lips were soft. His own lips could easily slip on 
them, giving her the best kisses he could ever give. 

"Here are your sundaes!" a voice interrupted them. They raised their eyes and saw the waitress who welcomed 
them a short while ago. They thanked her and started to eat their ice cream. "Wow, this sundae's awesome!" 
Brian exclaimed. "Do you want to taste it?" 

"Sure!" 

Brian planted his spoon into his raspberry sundae and took a bit. He handed it to Ruby who ate it. 

"Oh, wow, indeed!" 

"Can | taste yours?" 

Ruby nodded and took a bit with her spoon she handed it to him. As he was about to eat it, she poked the tip 
of his nose with the ice cream. He laughed and took a revenge. He took a bigger bit of his sundae and poked 
her cheeks with it. While Ruby was bursting out laughing, Brian was holding her face and he playfully ate the 
stains of ice cream he put on her cheeks, giving them kisses at the same time. 

"Brian, stop! Stop!" she laughed, out of breath. 

"You looked for troubles, dear!" he giggled. "I love you so much" he whispered with a smile, pressing his 
forehead against her temple. 

'| love you, my love." she smiled back. "I still can't believe we're dating.” 

"Why?" 

"| don't know. | didn't know it was possible to be happy like that!" 

"Oh, my Ruby!" 

He smiled from ear to ear and hugged her. 

"If only we'd been dating for way longer than a month! I'd propose you!" 

Ruby blushed. Usually, this kind of thoughts scared her. But coming from Brian, she felt honoured. They kissed 
and finished their ice cream. They paid the waitress and walked to Hyde Park. 

"Oh, by the way" Brian said, "would you like to have dinner at my place tomorrow?" 

"I'd love that. Your mother is really sweet.” 

"My father came back from Italy, he'll be there too. My mother's always talking about you at home!" 

‘Oh, really?" 

"Yeah, and my father suggested that you could come tomorrow." 

"Why not? How nice of him!" 

‘ll give you my address, | won't be able to pick you up at Edith Grove, so here it is.” 

He handed her a small piece of paper on which he had written his address. She seized it and when she was 
about to kiss him, they heard a toot behind them. They turned around and saw John and Prudence in their car. 
John lowered the window. 

"RUBY! We're going home, get yourself into the car." 

Oh... Im sorry, Bri, | have to go." 

"No problem, love. Call me if you can come at my house tomorrow, okay?" 

"Okay. Be careful when you go home." 

"| promise.’ he smiled. He kissed her tenderly. 


"| love you, Bri." 

‘| love you too, Ruby. See you tomorrow, maybe." 

"See youl" 

She kissed him once again and ran to her parent's car. She opened the door and took a seat before closing it 
behind her. As the car rushed forward to Edith Grove, Ruby was watching Brian through the back window. She 
sighed and pressed her back against the seat. 

"What were you doing there with him?" John asked sharply. 

"We were about to spend the afternoon in Hyde Park. We've just eaten an ice cream." 

"Couldn't you wait for us at the church? ls it too much to ask?" 

"Oh, yeah, sure, how stupid we are! | was forbidden to attend my own brother's banquet, so | had to wait for 
hours to the church with my boyfriend! Thank you, | never thought about that.” 

"This young man has a very bad influence on you, Ruby Franklin!" 

"John" Prudence interrupted, "Brian May is a really sweet boy, he had dinner with us three times and he 
helped when Dennis was hospitalised! Besides, he's the best student of the department of Physics!” 

"And he's a musician. Nothing more than a wanker." 

"Anyway, he helped more than you did" Ruby grumbled. 

Suddenly, John braked; Prudence almost crashed in the windscreen and Ruby hit her head on the front seat. 
She rubbed her forehead, moaning. 

"John, will you stop this for a minute?" Prudence begged, a bit angry. 

"Prudence, | didn't ask for your opinion!" he yelled. "| helped way more than you think, you silly selfish girll | 
paid for the hospital and the funerals!" 

"Oh, thanks, this helps a lot! Were you even here when your son needed you?" she yelled back, tears of anger 
rolling down her face. "Did you call us one single time just to check if we were alright or just to have news 
about him? Did you write him or call him? As far as | know, you did nothing. You can call me selfish, but at 
least | tried my best to take care of him, and | had to take care of mum too, because she was panicked at the 
mere idea of a phone call from the hospital! | had to take my exams at the same time, and | failed because | 
couldn't study much! So before calling me a ‘silly selfish girl, please remember all the things | did for the 
family you don't even care about!" 

"Ruby, please, stop.." Prudence cried. 

"How am | supposed to stop, mum? You don't even dare to face him! Can't you tell what you think for once?" 
"| think nothing." 

Ruby's eyes widened. 

"I swear, Ruby Riley Franklin, that once we'll be home, you won't go out of it anymore." 

She rubbed her eyes and tried not to cry. She felt betrayed. Betrayed by her mother who said nothing, 
whereas she knew she had a mind to say otherwise. A few minutes later, they arrived in Edith Grove. John 
parked in front of the entrance door. Ruby jumped out of the car and opened the doors. She didn't even 
remove her shoes before she furiously walked to her bedroom. She slammed the door behind her and she 
threw the bag with her black dress across the room. She let herself fall on her bed and buried her face in 
the pillow. She screamed into it, before trying to relax. Her parents called her, but she didn't reply. She heard 
almost silent footsteps walking through the corridor; her bedroom door slightly opened and she caught a 
glimpse of Prudence's face. 

"Ruby, can | talk to you for a minute?" she said in a very sweet voice. 


"| don't want to." 


Prudence sighed. She stepped forward and got closer to her daughter. Ruby noticed that she was holding 
something in her hands. Prudence placed this thing on the bedside table and simply whispered "I won't let him 
treat Brian bad" before leaving the bedroom, closing the door behind her. Ruby stretched out her arm to grab 
what Prudence had given her. It was four photographs, on which figured Brian, herself, and Prudence on the 
last. She smiled through her tears and stood up. She walked up to her small desk and opened one of the 
drawers. She took out drawing pins and pinned two of the photos on her wardrobe, and the last two on the wall 
just above the headboard. "These ones are the most beautiful" she thought. She had pinned the photo with her 
mother between Brian and her, and the other one was the picture on which Brian and her were laughing. Next 
to them, she pinned the lyrics of the song Dennis had written for her. She stared at the wall and sobbed. 
"Den, | miss you so much.." 

She grabbed her pillow and pressed it against her chest. She stretched her arm and fingertips touched Brian 
on the photograph on which he's laughing. "My Bri" she whispered. She dried her eyes and replaced the tears 
with a smile. Her parents called her from the living room. She put her pillow back on her bed and left her 
bedroom. 

"Yes?" 

"Sit down, please, | have something to announce." John said, holding a letter. 

She nodded and sat down next to Prudence, who kissed her cheek. John cleared his throat. 

"As you know, I've been working in Paris for one month and a half. The countryside and the landscapes really 
pleased me. France is a stunning place. Last Tuesday, my boss announced that a post was free in our branch in 
Paris, and that it would be better if it was a foreigner who could take it. Naturally, | applied for it” 

Ruby's eyes widened. 

"And?" 

"And today I've received a letter from our branch in Paris, and they give me the job. Next week, we're moving 
to Paris." 

"WHAT?" 

"I know, its sudden. But | planned everything. | already found a big flat in the core of the city, and | found an 
excellent university of Medicine for Ruby. And I'll be paid more than here. | know our family is broken, but 
don't you think it's the right opportunity to fix it?" 

"John. Uh." Prudence started. 

"We can't move to Paris!" 

John abruptly turned his head. Ruby couldn't believe it. 

"Why, Ruby?" he said. 

"Our whole lives are here! | just can't leave the Imperial College!" 

"Of course you can" 

"DAD! H's you who urged me to apply for this college! You always told me it was the highest place | could ever 
go tol Now you ask me to drop it?" 

"Well, it seems like I've changed my mind 

"All my life's here, | can't give up on it. Brian is here, Roger is here, Jerry is here! London means so much to 
mel!" 

"Come on, Ruby, Brian isn't the man of your life! Its only a teenage passing romance!" 

"Dad, in case you didn't know, I'm 21." 

"Does that make you an adult?" 

"You may be right for that. But anyway, you can go to Paris, | won't follow you." 


"Don't be a child, Ruby!" he grumbled. "You're going with us. Period." 

"Why can't | keep this flat? Or why can't | have my own?" 

"You never proved me that you could take care of yourself." 

"I took care of your wife and your son. What do | have to prove, now?" 

"Oh, again with that subject! FINE! What you don't understand is that | have a job, a very important job, that | 
can't let go. | was in Paris when Dennis had his liver failure. | couldn't come sooner." 

"| can forgive you for that. But the fact that you never called, you never sent a letter or anything, that's 
unforgivable to me. And don't tell me you didn't have time, you always finish at 6 when you're in Paris!" 

"And you, what did you do aside from staying with your sheep-haired boyfriend?" 

"JOHN! ENOUGH!" Prudence yelled all of a sudden. "I won't let you insult him, what did he do to you? For once, 
Ill tell you one thing." 

“Shut up, Prudence!" 

"NO! | won't shut up! Ruby is right! What did you do for us? What did you do for your son?" 

It happened that | organised his funerals!" 

"Oh yeah, and he thanks you for that! I'm talking about real things you did for him." 

"Isn't it a real thing?" 

"He wasn't here to witness it. You've never been loving with him, nor with Ruby." 

| feed them!" 

‘Sure, you feed them! But | buy the food and | cook it! | try to be nice to them, and | want them to be happy!" 
"You allow anything!" 

"Have you ever allowed one thing, John? You don't even allow us to speak. Everything is all about you, you, and 
you. We have feelings too!" 

“That's your problem. YOU HAVE. | allowed one thing twice, and it was enough." 

"Oh, and what was it?" 

"I allowed you to keep Dennis and Ruby whereas | didn't want them! Do you remember that?" 

Ruby's eyes widened. She felt so ignored, disillusioned and devastated at the same time she could barely move. 
"Look at what it led us to! Our son was a dropout, a drug addict and a hippie! And then we had a.. a girl!" 
"Dennis wasn't a dropout!" Ruby roared, ignoring what he said about her. "He studied Arts!" 

"What's the difference anyway?" 

"Oh, wasn't it you who always swore by arts, saying that Picasso, Monet and Dali understood everything?" 
"What he painted and studied wasn't art!" 

"You never gave a single fuck about what he did!" 

"Don't be rude, young lady!" 

"You're insulting your deceased son, you're denigrating your own family, and I'm the one who's rude? BULLSHIT!" 
"Going to Paris won't hurt you, at least you won't see that wanker that is your boyfriend anymore!" 

"JOHN! NOW SHUT UP!" 

Ruby reacted before thinking. She slapped her father and pushed him. She immediately realised what she had 
just done. Terrified, she ran to her bedroom. This time, Prudence couldn't help her. John rushed into Ruby's 
bedroom and grabbed her arm. In an excess of rage, he threw her against the wall; she screamed as the back 
of her head bumped into it. He put a hand around her throat, pinning her against the wall. Ruby's eyes were 
filled with tears. 

‘Im.. Sorry." she tried to articulate despite John's pressure on her throat. 


It was too late. He clenched his fist and hit her right in the nose. She felt her body let go and fall. But she 


couldn't fall, her father's hand was still wrapped around her throat. He punched her six times more before 
removing his hand. She collapsed on the floor. Prudence, who was crying in the living room, rushed into the 
room and screamed at the sight of her daughter, motionless on the floor. John turned to her. 

If you say one single thing, it will happen to you too.” 

Prudence nodded. He pushed her and went to the bathroom. Prudence sat in the corridor, crying. Meanwhile, 
Ruby slowly blinked and moaned because of the sharp pain that crossed her whole face. Whining, she sat up 
and pressed her back against the wall. She touched her face but immediately let out a small cry of pain. She 
looked at her hand: there was blood on it. She looked desperately at her bedroom. She stood up, although she 
felt uncomfortably numb. She tottered to her wardrobe and opened its doors. She took out a backpack and 
threw it on the bed. She unpinned the pictures and the lyrics on the wall and on her wardrobe, took her 
favourite records and put them inside. Then, she looked for clean clothes she piled up and threw into the bag. 
Once it was done, she opened the drawer of her bedside table and took Brian's phone number. She violently 
pulled open the door, making her mother jump. She furiously made her way to the front door and opened it. 
"Ruby?" Prudence cried. 

Ruby didn't answer and slammed the door behind her. 


Chap 19 - 


Ruby ran through Edith Grove, hoping John wasn't following her. She crossed the River Thames and caught a 
bus at Clapham Junction Everybody that was sitting on the bus was looking hard at her, and some of them 
became pale. Ruby sat in the back of the bus and looked down. Blood had flowed on her white dress. She hid 
the stains with her backpack. She turned her head and saw her reflection in the window. She blenched and her 
eyes widened. Tears rolled down her face. He turned her into a monster. Her right eye was swollen and purple, 
her lips were bleeding, and her nose was obviously broken. She also had bruises on her cheekbones. She hid her 
face in her hands but jumped as she felt the pain again. An elderly woman came to her, a handkerchief in her 
hand. 

"Oh dear, dear, what happened to you?" 

"Oh, nothing." 

"Nothing? You've been terribly banged-up!" 

The woman sat next to her and patted her shoulder. 

"What happened?" 

| argued with my father and.. | slapped him. | don't know why | did that, | didn't think before reacting, and he 
punched me." 

"Oh, | see. Oh Lord! Have you seen your neck?!" 

She slipped a hand into the pocket of her coat. She took out a small mirror she handed to Ruby. Ruby took it 
and, panicked, looked at herself in it. She prevented herself from screaming of terror. Her face was hideous, 
but her throat seemed to be even more hideous. John's hand was printed on her neck. The shape of the 
fingers was clearly marked on her skin in a purple colour. She could even distinguish his wedding ring. She 
bursted into tears. The woman wrapped her arms around her, trying to comfort her. 

"Do you have somewhere to go?" she asked. 

‘lm going to my boyfriend's house. He gave me the address." 

"Where does he live?" 

"In Hampton Hill. | hope | didn't get the wrong line." 

"Well, there are no more buses that go to Hampton Hill. Get off at Feltham. Then, take the line 285. It will drive 
you to Hampton Sainsbury. Once you get here, you'll have to walk for almost 30 minutes. There will be signs, 
don't worry about the direction Otherwise, go to a telephone box and call him." 

"Thank you, madam." 

"You're welcome. Do you want me to help you to get a bit cleaner?" 

"Oh, its okay. Actually, whenever | touch the skin it hurts a lot. | can't handle it" 

‘Im terribly sorry.” 

Ruby started to sob and the elderly woman gave her the handkerchief she was holding. Ruby thanked her and 
tried to wipe her tears despite the sharp pain. The woman raised her eyes and looked around. 

‘Oh, next station is Feltham. Remember: take the line 285 and get off at Hampton Sainsbury." 

"I will. | don't know how to thank you." 

"You don't have to. The only way you could thank me would be that when you see someone in trouble like you 
are, give this person a helping hand." 

"| will. | promise." 


"Take care of yourself, and good luck" 


"Thank you very much." 

She quickly hugged the woman and stood up. The bus stopped at Feltham and when the doors were about to 
open, she turned around. 

"Your handkerchief!" 

"Keep it, you need it more than | do." 

"Thank you again’ she smiled. 

The woman gave her a sincere smile, and she got off the bus. Much to her suprise, it was heavily raining. But 
she didn't even try to protect herself from the rain with her bag or something else. She saw a sign showing 
the way to Hampton Hill. She began to walk, following the direction shown by the sign. She let out cries of pain 
as the raindrops hit her wounds. After a while, she stopped and looked around to see if there was a phone box 
somewhere. She found one at the corner of a street and ran to it. She quickly pulled the heavy door and 
slithered into the booth. She opened her bag and took out Brian's phone number and a few coins. She slipped 
the coins into the slit and dialled his number. Three rings and a crack. 

"Brian May here." 

"B-Bri?" she stuttered weakly, feeling she was about to cry again 

"Ruby? Ruby is that you?" 

"Yes, love." 

"What's the matter? | can hardly hear you." 

"| left home, Bri." 

"What?" 

"| left home" she repeated. "He hit me." 

"Oh shit! Are you alright?" 

"| don't know" she sobbed. "I don't even know where | am. | wanted to go to your house, I'm sorry. I'm in 
Hampton, for sure, but I'm lost." 

"Ruby, dear, calm down and breathe. Just give me a minute." 

"Okay." 

She heard him put the handset on a table; then, she could hear him talk to his mother. "He's panicked.” 
"Ruby?" he said. 

"Yes?" 

"Tell me where you are. We're taking the car and we're going to pick you up." 

"Uh..." 

She looked all around her. 

"l'm near Hampton Sainsbury. There's a pub in front of me. There's also a shop and the neons are still on" 
"What's the name of the shop? Or what kind of shop is it?" 

"IFs.. uh... They sell televisions. | can see a lot of TV sets behind the shop window. The name is.. TV Land.” 
"Okay, | see where you are. Are you in the phone box in the corner of the street?" 

"Yes." 

"As it's raining, don't move. Stay inside. We'll be there in five minutes. When you see our car - do you 
remember what our car looks like? - just go to TV Land. We'll park here. Okay?" 

"Okay." 

"Hold on, Ruby. Its going to be alright, okay? We'll take care of you. I'll prepare you a bedroom only for you. It 
will be next to mine, so if you need anything you can come and tell me. We're leaving now. Don't move out of 
the telephone box." 


And then, he hung up. Ruby bursted into tears. She took the handkerchief the woman on the bus gave her and 
wiped her tears. But she had almost forgotten that her face was seriously injured, the pain was so terrible 
and unbearable that she fainted. Her body heavily fell on the floor, letting the handset dangle above her head. 
Five minutes later, Ruth and Brian parked the car in front of TV Land. "TV Land, what a shitty name." he 
thought. They looked around but Ruby was nowhere. 

"Where's she?" Ruth said. "Can you see her?" 

"Not at all. Wait for me here, I'm going to check the telephone box she called from." 

"Okay." 

He opened the door and got out of the car. Before crossing the road, he made sure once again that Ruby 
wasn't here before going to the telephone box. He shook his head and crossed the road. 

"Ruby?" he called. "Ruby where are you?" 

As he was about to reach the corner of the street where the telephone box was, he abruptly stopped. He 
screwed up his eyes; he could see a dark figure lying on the floor of the booth. He recognised the white dress. 
"FUCK!" 

He sprinted to the phone box and pulled the door open. He knelt down and made her face him. When he saw her 
face, he jumped and screamed in terror. He shook his head and reacted. He grabbed the handset and placed it 
back on the machine; then, he took her bag and closed it correctly. He threw it across his back before trying 
to lift her up. He moved her arm across his shoulder and carried her. He made sure he hadn't forgotten on 
the floor and left the booth. Slowly but surely, he carried her to the car. Ruth quickly got out of the car. 
"Dear Lord! Is she alright?" 

"| think she fainted. She's still breathing.” 

"Oh, look at those marks on her neck!" 

"Fucking hell, what a monster!" he roared, thinking about her father. Ruth opened the back door and Brian laid 
her down on the seats. 

"Bri, maybe you should stay with her on a back seat, otherwise she'll panick if she wakes up." 

"Yeah, you're right" 

He opened the opposite door and slithered into the car. He rested her head on his knees, stroking her hair as 
Ruth drove through the streets of Hampton. Five minutes later, they parked in front of their house. Harold - 
Brian's father - got out of the house to welcome them. 

"Where is she?" he asked to Ruth. 

"She's lying on the back seats. Can you help Bri to carry her? She's unconscious." 

"Okay. Go inside and hold the front foor open 

Ruth nodded and obeyed. Brian opened the door of the car and got out. 

"Bri! Let me help you." his father said. 

"Thanks! Can you help me to pull her out?" 

"Step back." 

Brian stepped back and Harold stretched his arms out to seize her under the shoulders and pulled her out of 
the car. Harold wrapped her waist with an arm and took hers and wrapped it around his neck; Brian imitated 
him. He closed the car door with his foot and they carried Ruby inside the Mays’ house. Ruth closed the door 
behind them and ran to the living room. She threw away all the things that had been placed on the couch and 
showed them the way. They carefully laid Ruby down on it. Ruth got a blanket and spread it on her. Brian took 
a chair and put it down next to her; he sat down on it and held her hand. 

"Ruby, can you hear me?" he whispered, trying not to cry. "Ruby? Can you hear me?" 


"That's good, Bri" Ruth said, "talk to her, try to reassure her, she can hear you." 

Ruth quickly climbed the stairs and went to the bathroom. She opened the medicine cabinet and took 
disinfectant, plasters and cotton. Meanwhile, Harold was preparing a cup of tea for her. Brian was still sitting 
next to her and tried to talk to her without crying. 

"My love, its Bri, you're safe now. You're safe. Wake up, honey, wake up." 

She heaved a barely audible moan. Brian held her hand tighter. 

"Ruby, love, if you can hear me, squeeze my hand." 

Ruby squeezed his hand. Brian smiled on relief and turned around. 

‘Mum! Dad! She's waking up!" he shouted before facing her again. "Ruby, you're safe now, you're in my place, 
he won't come here. You're at home now. You're at home." 

She weakly blinked. Harold came to the living room with a cup of tea and scones. Brian smiled at him and 
whispered "Thank you". 

"Brian." Ruby weakly whispered. "Brian." 

‘I'm here, dear. Next to you. Dad prepared some tea and scones just for you. Do you like scones?" 

"Yes... | like.. scones" she stuttered, smiling. 

Ruth appeared and watched her waking up. Eventually, Ruby opened her eyes. She looked a bit confused but as 
soon as she saw Brian, her face lit up with a smile. Then, she saw his parents. 

"Hello, Ruby, I'm Harold May, Bri's father. Do you feel better?" 

"Yes, thank you. Nice to meet you." 

"Ruby? It's Ruth, do you remember me?" 

"| dol" she whispered with a smile. "What happened?" 

"| don't know, dear" Brian said. "You weren't at TV Land when we arrived, you fainted in the booth." 

‘lm terribly sorry for bothering you.. Coming here was the only solution | thought of, l'm sorry, | don't want 
to impose myself” 

"Ruby, Ruby, you don't have to be sorry" Harold smiled. "We're glad you called us instead of staying at your 
house or in the street. Do you want to drink a cup of tea? | prepared one for you." 

"Thank you very much Mr May." 

"You can call me Harold, dear. Brian, l'm going to prepare a bedroom for her. The one next to yours, just in 
case." 

"Thanks a lot dad" 

Harold smiled and patted Ruby's shoulder before standing up and climbing the stairs. Ruth sat down on the 
arm of the couch. 

"Do you want me to disinfect your wounds now or after your tea?" 

"Now, please. The tea will comfort me after that." she laughed. 

"Okay. Are you strong enough to sit up?" 

"| guess so." 

Indeed, she could. She sat up and pulled a face as the pain came back. Brian stood up and let his chair for his 
mother. Ruth sat down on it and took the disinfectant and cotton. She carefully poured disinfectant on a piece 
of cotton and applied it on her swollen eye first. Ruby let out a cry of pain and bit her cheek. Brian took her 
hand and she squeezed it. She almost passed out. 

"Hold on, Mum! She's about to faint again! That was due to the pain!" 

‘Oh, shit. Eat a scone, Ruby, sip the tea" 

Ruby nodded and ate a scone before sipping out her tea. Then, Ruth applied the cotton again. Surprisingly, Ruby 


could handle the pain She squeezed Brian's hand and finally, she let go. Ruth taped a plaster onto her nose and 
slipped braided cotton in her nostrils. 

"It will absorb the blood” Ruth said. "You can eat and finish your tea, now." 

"Thanks a lot, Ruth." 

"IIl bring you to the hospital tomorrow, okay?" 

"Why?" 

lm afraid he broke your nose." 

Ruby sadly nodded. 

"By the way, have you had dinner already?" 

"Not yet. But I'm not hungry." 

"Are you sure?" 

"Yes." 

"Fine." 

Harold went down the stairs and came at them. 

"Your bedroom's ready, dear. It's next to Brian's." 

"I think I'll go to bed after this cup of tea, if you don't mind” 

"Not at alll Ruby, you're home now" Harold said. "H's your house too." 

"Yes, Ruby, you're home. The bedroom is yours now. You can decorate it if you want" 

‘Its really nice from you to take care of me like that. | don't want to bother you..” 

"Love" Brian interrupted, "you're not bothering everyone. At least you're safe here and it won't happen ever 
again" 

She smiled at him, holding back the tears. She finished her cup of tea and her scones. Brian helped her to 
stand up. She hugged Brian's parents before climbing the stairs, followed by her boyfriend. He showed her the 
different rooms of the first floor. Then, he brought her to her bedroom, where Harold had put her backpack 
on the bed. It was a rice bedroom whose walls were painted blue. 

‘Blue's my favourite colour" she smiled. 

‘lm glad you like it, dear. Do you have something for the night?" 

"No.. But I'll sleep with a normal dress." 

"No, no, no. Let me go get you a shirt" 

He turned around and got out of the room. He went up to his and opened his wardrobe. He picked up a shirt 
randomly before getting back to her. 

"You can wear this. Tomorrow after my exam, I'll buy you pyjamas." 

"No, I'll be okay, Bri." 

"Ruby, my love." 


He placed his hands on her shoulders and kissed her forehead. 

". you live here now." 

She smiled and hugged him. 

"If you want, there's a brand new toothbrush in one of the drawers in the bathroom. You can use it. Just 
write your name on it" 

"Thank you, Bri." 

| let you change your clothes. I'm going to bed too. I'm next door, so if you have any problem, wake me up." 
She nodded and kissed him, despite the pain of her wounded lips. He got out of the bedroom, closing the door 


behind him. She removed her white dress and let it fall on the floor. She put on Brian's shirt, which was a bit 
too large, but after all, it was only for a night. She grabbed her bag and put it on the floor. She slithered 
under the fresh sheets and rested her head on the pillow. She switched off the light thanks to a toggle switch 
above the bedside table. She quickly fell asleep, tired of this terrible day. 

Unfortunately, her dreams were terrible too. Her mind was replaying the argument with John and the moment 
when he beat her. She jumped and woke up. Terrified, she started to cry. "He'll find me here, he'll find me 
here.." She placed her hands on the sides of her head. She tried to relax, but she couldn't. She silently stood 
up, and walked up to the door. She opened it and went to Brian's bedroom. She was about to knock, but the 
door was open. She sneaked into the bedroom and closed the door. She walked up to Brian on tip-toe, and gently 
shook him. 

"Brian?" 

"Ruby?" he mumbled, half asleep. "What's wrong?" 

"l'm having nightmares, l'm scared" 

Brian smiled. She was like a vulnerable child. He didn't know why, but this situation made him love her even 
more. He moved aside and patted the space next to him. 

"Come sleep with me. I'll protect you." 

She smiled and lied next to him. She snuggled against his chest. He wrapped his arm around her, and both fell 
asleep. For the rest of the night, Ruby didn't have any more nightmares, as she was protected by the man 
she deeply loved. 


Chap 20 - And Tim was replaced 


Author's Notes: 
~~ Author\'s note: | know that the story doesn\'t follow the real chronology of the story of the band and | 


changed it voluntarily ~~ 


Ruby slowly opened her eyes. Sunbeams were shining through the window of Brian's bedroom. She stretched 
out and yawned. She sat up on the bed and noticed that Brian wasn't here. She took a look at his alarm clock 
and saw it was 4 am. She remembered that Brian had his final exams. She stood up and opened the door; she 
sneaked out of the room and went down the stairs, still a bit sleepy. She could smell the scent of warm 
pancakes. 

"Ruby? Is that you?" 

She recognised Ruth's voice coming from the kitchen. She walked up to her. 

"Hi, Ruby! Did you sleep well?" 

"Hi, Ruth. Yes, I'm sorry | didn't sleep in my bed, | joined Brian because | had nightmares." 

"Why do you apologise? Mmh? You're not kids anymore, y'know, and in the state you're in, | won't blame youl" 
She smiled and turned a pancake over. 

"| prepared pancakes for you, | hope you like pancakes!" 

"| do, thanks a lot." 

"By the way, did your face hurt during the night?" 

"No, not much. Just my nose when | breathe, so | breathe by the mouth.’ 

‘I'm terribly sorry, dear. Have breakfast, take a pleasant shower, and I'll drive you to the hospital for your 


nose. 


"Thank you again" 

Ruth kissed the top of her head and removed the pancake that was on the pan and placed it on a clean plate, 
on which she disposed five pancakes. She put the plate before Ruby who had sat at the table. 

"Do you want some fruit juice? A cup of tea? A cup of coffee?" 

"IIl have an orange juice if you have some, please.” 

"Sure! I'm bringing you that." 

She got back to the kitchen and opened the fridge door. She poured orange juice into a glass that she brought 
to Ruby. 

"Here's your glass! Do you need anything else?" 

"No, thank you." 

The front door opened and Harold appeared on the doorstep. He closed it behind him and removed his coat and 
hat that he placed on the coatrack. He walked to the kitchen and kissed Ruth before he greeted Ruby. 

"Ruby! How do you feel today? Did you sleep well?" 

"Yes, thank you, Harold. | feel quite good. How about you?" 


‘Oh, I'm not working today so this day will be good!" 

Ruby giggled and ate a pancake. 

‘Oh, pancakes!" Harold smiled "Do you have some more, love?" 

"Yes, come and have a plate, darling!” Ruth replied from the kitchen 

He ran to the kitchen and Ruby heard Ruth laughing. Harold came back with a plate full of pancakes. He sat 
next to her. 

"Ruth bakes the best pancakes in the world, | swear!" he winked 

"| must admit that I've never tasted such delicious ones!" 

"Oh, how nice of you, Ruby!" Ruth thanked her. 

"Where's Bri?" Harold asked. 

"He's taking his final exams. Then, he's going to buy a few clothes for Ruby, | gave him some money.’ 
"That's good! I'm so proud of our son, you know...” 

Ruby smiled. 

"Why?" 

"Best student of the department of Physics! At the Imperial College! Isn't it wonderful?" 

"It isl" 

"Bris a very intelligent young man But even if | think he's also incredibly good at playing the guitar, | don't 
think I'd tolerate him to give up on his studies for music." 

"That's what my mother thought when she met him. But it seems like she forgot about it” 

"d only tolerate it if it really was his dream. If he's sure that it will work. Otherwise, no." 

Ruby nodded and finished her pancakes and her orange juice. She washed the plate and the glass before going 
upstairs to take a shower. She went to her new bedroom and took out clean clothes from her backpack. She 
entered the bathroom and locked the door before she undressed; then, she slithered in the bathtub and took a 
quick shower. Ruth had placed a clean towel and a new toothbrush for her on the edge of the sink She took 
the towel and dried herself. She looked at her face in the mirror. 

"IFs less hideous than yesterday, but damn." 

She brushed her teeth with her new toothbrush and the common toothpaste. After that, she brushed her 
hair with the hairbrush Ruth had let her. She put on her clean clothes and got out of the bedroom, hanging 
her wet towel on a towel rail nailed to the wall behind the door. 

"Ruby?" Ruth shouted from downstairs. "Are you ready to go?" 

"| am!" 

She quickly went down the stairs, put on her shoes and her coat, Ruth smiled at her and opened the front 
door. They got out, waving at Harold who was still eating. Once outside, they walked up to the car and sat into 
it. Ruth started up and drove through Hampton. 

"By the way, Brian told me that he had to stay for a bit at the Imperial, for their rehearsals. They're going to 
meet a singer, Freddie." 

"Oh, okay." 

"If we're on time, I'll bring you there. Do you know where their room is?" 

"Brian showed me once." 

"Perfect, then" 

Ruth switched on the radio. 

"Do you like the kind of music Brian plays?" 

"Yes, we have the same tastes." 


"You should listen to this radio station, then" 

She turned the button of the radio and a rock'n'roll song played in the car. It was My Generation by The Who. 
Ruby was surprised to see that Ruth knew the song by heart and that she started to sing. Twenty minutes 
later, Ruth parked in front of the hospital, and Ruby recognised it immediately. Charing Cross. She looked at it 
sadly as she removed her belt and got out of the car. She followed Ruth into the hall and they walked up to 
the secretary office. 

"Good morning. Can | help you?" 

"Yes, l'm bringing this young lady here because | think her nose is broken 

“Alright. Can you tell me your name, please?” 

"Ruby Franklin 

The secretary turned her head toward Ruby and her eyes widened. 

"Oh sh.. Sorry. Let me call the doctor. You can sit down, he will be there in a minute.” 

Ruth thanked her and with Ruby, they sat down in the waiting room. The secretary dialled a number on her 
telephone and she called the doctor. A few minutes later, he arrived. 

"Are you Ruby Franklin?" 

"| am." 

"Nice to meet you, I'm the Dr Robinson. What's your problem?" 

‘Im afraid my nose might be broken" 

"Only your nose? Dear Lord what happened to you?" 

‘Long story." 

Follow me to my surgery.’ 

Ruth and Ruby stood up and walked up to the doctor's surgery. He opened the door and let them enter. They 
sat down on two chairs placed next to a huge desk. 

"What happened to you?" the doctor repeated. 

| had a terrible argument with my father and it didn't end well” 

His eyes widened and he slowly looked at Ruth. 

"And you let your husband do that?" 

"l'm not her mother. lm her boyfriend's mother. She lives in our house for the moment." 

"Oh, nevermind. Your nose doesn't seem to be heavily injured, | can fix it quickly, and you won't need a surgical 
intervention" 

"Great!" 

"What's that on your throat?" 

Ruby lifted up her chin and showed him. 

"For God's sake, that is terrible! Won't you file a complaint?" 

"No, | searched for troubles actually." 

"Perhaps, | wasn't here to judge, but this is forbidden by the law!" 

Ruby blenched at the idea of suing her own father. 

"Anyway, can you sit on the table right there, please?" 

She nodded and obeyed. Robinson stood up and walked up to her. He examined the state of her nose. 

lm not going to do the best thing for your nose, but a surgery won't help much." 

He placed two fingers on each side of her nose and put it back in place by swinging it. Ruby heard a crack! and 
she let out a cry of pain. Her eyes were crying involuntarily. 


"Sorry. But at least it's fixed" 


He walked back to his desk and sat down on his enormous chair. Ruby stood up and sat back next to Ruth. The 
doctor searched for something in his drawer before asking Ruby to come at him. She did, and he placed an 
urgent dressing upon her nose. 

Itll hurt for two days approximately, but then you'll be fine. | prescribe you pills that will simmer down the 
pain." 

He scribbled something on a prescription he handed to her. 

"For your wounds and this horrible mark on your neck, you'd better take pictures and use them if you sue 
your father." 

Ruby nodded. She took the prescription on the table and they all stood up. 

"If you have any problem with your nose again, come back." 

She smiled briefly and shook his hand. 

"Good luck." 

Ruth and Ruby left the doctor's surgery and then, they left the hospital. They walked back to the car. 
"We're getting your pills at the chemists" Ruth said. "Brian's exams are over, I'll bring you directly to the 
Imperial." 

"Thank you very much." 

"The doctor's right, you know, you should sue him. But first, you must recover from the shock. We'll take 
pictures in the evening.” 

Ruby smiled and Ruth turned on the radio. This time, it was Pink Floyd Thoughtfully, she stared at the 
landscape as Bris mother was driving through London They stopped in front of the pharmacy. 

"Give me the prescription, you can stay in the car." 

Ruby gave her the prescription and waited for her. She was tapping her jaw with her fingertips as if she was 
playing the drums. She wanted to see Brian and Roger. She knew she'd feel way better if they were here. The 
door of the car opened and Ruth appeared, holding a paperbag. 

"Here they are. You should take one, there's a bottle of water behind your seat" 

She obeyed and took one pill. After a while, the pain almost disappeared. Ruth parked in front of the Imperial 
College. 

"Here you are. Have fun with them, sweetie." 

"Thank you, Ruth." 

"If you have a problem, call me at home!" 

Ruby smiled and waved at her. She walked through the grass in front of the university. She looked at a spot; 
that was where Brian and her had met. She smiled and suddenly, she felt like running. She happily ran through 
the university and went to the department of Physics and climbed the stairs until she reached the third floor. 
She could hear the sound of an electric guitar. With a bigger grin, she sprinted to the door. She suddenly 
stopped and knocked shyly. 

“Come in!" 

She slowly opened the door and smiled at Brian that she saw immediately. His face lit up; he quickly put his Red 
Special away and ran to her, hugging her. They kissed tenderly and Ruby ran a hand through his curly hair. 

"| missed your curls, love" she whispered. 

"| missed your black hair!" 

They laughed and kissed again 

"Hotel rooms exist, darlings!" a voice said behind them. 


They slowly broke off their embrace and Ruby noticed a tall boy with long black hair that came down to his 


shoulders. He had dark eyes and a long nose. He was wearing a white t-shirt, and white trousers, fitting his 
lady-like body very well. He smiled, revealing protruding teeth. He stood up and graciously walked up to her, 
giving her a hug. 

"Hello sweetie! My name is Freddie." 

‘Oh, so you're the famous Freddie! Nice to meet you, l'm Ruby.’ 

"Famous, famous.. That's not true." 

"My brother told me about you and about your skills." 

"Your brother? Do | know him?" 

"Maybe. Dennis Franklin” 

"Oh, yes.. | heard about what happened to him, I'm terribly sorry.” 

Ruby smiled at him, and she looked through the room. 

"Where's Rog?" 

"Late, as usual" Brian smirked. 

Ruby laughed. 

"By the way, love, have you been to the hospital?" 

"Yeah, he fixed my nose already. | only have to take pain killers." 

"Oh, | see." 

"What happened to your lovely bird, Brian?" 

Its a long story." 

"I had an argument with my father and he's quite violent.” 

"Oh shit!" 

"But I'm okay, I'm okay. When will your rehearsal start?" 

"As soon as Rog arrives, | think" 

At the same moment, they heard hurried footsteps in the corridor. 

| can bet it's him" Brian laughed. 

The door widely opened abruptly, and Roger appeared, sweating, out of breath. He was holding a newspaper in 
one hand. His baby blue eyes were as round as cricket balls. His face was red. 

"Hey, Rog, what's the matter? We're used to your lateness, you didn't need to run!" 

"B.. Brian." 

"What?" 

Roger swallowed his saliva and took a deep breath. 

"Brian Jones is dead." 

Suddenly, the room reduced to silence. Ruby's jaw dropped. Brian was so shaken that he had to sit on the floor. 
Freddie scratched his head. 

"Fuck." 

| was supposed to arrive on time, but | saw the news on the front page of many newspaper and | bought one." 
Roger explained. "Fuck, | feel like something inside of me is broken!" 

"Give me the newspaper" Brian whispered stretching out a hand. Roger gave it to him and Brian read it out 
loud. "Brian Jones, founding member of the Rolling Stones was found dead in his swimming-pool by his Swedish 
girlfriend Anna Wohlin. He lived in Cotchford Farm in East Sussex, a Victorian farm that once belonged to A. A. 
Milne, author of the series Winnie the Pooh. The cause of death is still unknown" 

"Holy shit" Ruby sighed. 

Roger finally closed the door and hugged Ruby. 


‘Its nice to see you after what happened on Monday, Riley.” 

She smiled and kissed him on the cheek. She sat down next to Brian and kissed him. 

"Are you alright?" 

"Well. It's a shock" 

"But you should work for the band now, love. Freddie's here." 

"You're right." 

He cleared his throat and stood up. Roger sat behind his drum kit and stretched his arms. Freddie took a 
microphone that had been placed on a table and checked the sound. Brian Took his Red Special and tuned it. 
"What songs do you know, Freddie?" 

"Oh, | know many. 

"Do you know an Elvis Presley song?" Roger asked. 

"Of course!" 

"Do you know Jailhouse Rock?" 

"| do." 

Roger pulled his sleeves to his elbows and grabbed his sticks. He hit them three times before playing the drum 
intro of the song. Brian accompanied him with a few chords. Then, Freddie cleared his throat and started to 
sing in the microphone. 

"The warden threw a party in the county jail. The prison band was there and they began to wail. The band was 
jumpin’ and the joint began to swing, you should've heard them knocked-out jailbirds sing!" 

Then, Brian played his guitar naturally. Ruby was sitting in a corner, moving her shoulders in rhythm. She was 
staring at the movements of her lover's hands. But as soon as she heard Freddie's voice, she was mesmerised. 
Even Roger could hardly play as he was captivated by his voice. Brian was trying to play correctly, but he was 
quite impressed. 

When they finished the song, Roger dropped his sticks on the floor. Nobody was saying a word, they all were 
looking at Freddie with their dropping jaws. His eyes wandered between Roger, Ruby, Brian, Ruby, Roger... 
"What? Did | suck?" 

‘Oh boy, you didn't!" Ruby exclaimed. 

"She's right.. Fucking right." Roger said. "You're.. | mean.. You sure know how to sing." 

"Usually, | don't like drawing quick conclusions" Brian said "but | really think you're the guy we need" 

"If | could decide without the other's opinion, I'd hire you immediately." Roger said, nodding. 

"So." 

Brian cleared his throat, scratched his curls and said: 


"Do you want to be in the band?" 


Chap 21 - 


Brian and Ruby arrived at Brian's house hand in hand, holding bags with clothes. Brian opened the door and they 
both went inside before removing their shoes. They smiled at each other and tenderly kissed. 

"Bri? Ruby? Is that you?" 

"Yes mum" 

Ruth appeared in the corridor. She hugged them and noticed the bags. 

"Oh! You went shopping then! Show me what you bought!" 

They went to the living room and they placed the bags on the table. Ruby took out the four dresses they had 
bought and the pyjamas. Ruth smiled. 

"That's great! I'm sure you look gorgeous in them!" 

"Thank you, Ruth, but you know.. I'm embarrassed by the fact that you paid those clothes. I'll find a job this 
summer and I'll pay you back | can't thank you enough for all the things you're doing for me." 

"Ruby, don't be ridiculous, money doesn’t count. If you had stayed at your house, who knows what would have 
happened to you.. Maybe he would have killed you!" 

Brian blenched when his mother pronounced those words. He suddenly took Ruby in his arms and buried his 
face in her hair. 

| can't even imagine what it would have been like!" 

Ruth patted Brian's back. 

"By the way, | baked more pancakes, do you want some?" 

"Oh, thank you so much!" 

They ran to the kitchen and took plates that they filled with pancakes. They were laughing, pushing each other 
like children. Ruth was leaning against the door frame, her arms crossed and a smirk on her face. 

"By the way, Harold and | are going out tonight, don't you mind if you both stay at home?" 

"Oh, no, not at all." 

"Do you want to cook something by yourself or do you want me to give you money for two pizzas?" 

Brian and Ruby looked at each other. 

"What do you prefer, dear?" he asked. 

"Choose." 

"Well, | can cook something. They don't sell vegetarian pizzas anyway" he laughed. 

Ruby playfully ran a hand in his curls and shook them. He imitated a lion roaring and put down his plate before 
tickling her. They were both laughing out loud in the middle of the kitchen. 

"You were meant for each other, that's the least we can say!" Ruth sighed. 

They giggled and took back their plates before sitting at the table, next to each other. They quietly ate their 
pancakes. Meanwhile, Ruth was upstairs, putting a dress on, and Harold was taking a shower. He put on a shirt 
and went to their bedroom where Ruth was still getting dressed. He put his arms around her and kissed her 
hair. 

"You look fabulous, honey.” 

"Oh, Harold, don't exaggerate" she blushed. 

I'm not. Are you ready to go?" 

"Let me put on that dress and take a necklace, and | will." 


He smiled and helped her to zip her dress in the back He also helped her to close the clasp of the necklace 


behind her neck. They kissed and went downstairs. Harold walked up to Brian and Ruby, who were still eating and 
telling jokes. 

"Oh, dad! You look good in that shirt." 

"Thanks, Bri. So, your mother told me about an audition for your band, how has it been?" 

‘Its been great! Oh this guy is awesome! We hired him immediately." 

"That's nice! Well, we're going out. Be good while we're out, huh?" 

Brian blushed and Ruby giggled. She wrapped an arm around his shoulders and smiled. 

"Of course we will, Harold!" 

Harold winked at Brian, who blushed even more and tried to hide his face. Ruth put on her high heeled shoes 
and her jacket. Harold did the same - but he didn't put on high heeled shoes of course. They grabbed their 
keys on a chest of drawers and they opened the door. 

"Be good, kids! See you later or tomorrow morning!" 

"Have a nice evening!" 

Then, they closed the door. A few seconds later, they heard the car starting up and driving away. Ruby kissed 
Brian's cheek. 

‘Oh, dear, | swear you should have seen your face! It was hilarious!” 

"Don't look for troubles, Ruby Riley Franklin, | might take a revenge!" he grinned. 

‘lm not afraid of you, Brian Harold May!" 

"Oh, really?" 

As he was about to tickle her, she jumped out of her chair and ran in the whole house, followed by Brian who 
imitated a serial killer. As she was running in the living room, Brian almost caught her. Her foot tripped on the 
couch and they both fell on it, bursting out laughing. They tenderly kissed and Brian stroked her cheeks. 

"We are nothing more than tall kids!” he laughed. 

"That's so true! Now I'm thinking about something: are you 22 or 12?" 

"Definitely 12" he smiled, giggling. "Are you Il or 21?" 

"Definitely 21. 

"Are you sure?" 

Then, he tickled her again 

"OKAY! FINE! IM II! IM Il!" she screamed, almost out of breath. He stopped tickling her and stroked her hair 
instead. He gave her a tender look, which make her feel a bit uncomfortable. "Why are you staring at me like 
that?" 

"I love looking at you. It feels like I'm falling in love over and over again" 

She blushed and kissed him. Their lips were stroking one another, while they entertwined their fingers. They 
broke off their embrace and gazed at each other intensively. Ruby cupped his face in her hands and gave him 
the sweetest kiss that she could ever give. They sat down on the couch, and Brian's hands ran through her 
hair; one of them ran down her back and got up again. Ruby kissed his neck and gently bit one of his earlobes. 
| want you, Brian May." she whispered. 

"You do?" he whispered back as his lips went down to her neck, slowly kissing it and biting it from time to time. 
Shivers ran up and down her spine. She carefully grabbed a handful of curls and faced him. 

"You have no idea" 

He grinned and kissed her on the lips again. She stood up and grabbed his hand, went up the stairs and went to 
her bedroom. They both got in and closed the door behind them. As soon as the doorknob clicked, Brian almost 


jumped on her. He pinned her against the door and kissed her again and again, one hand on her waist, the other 


one in her hair. She removed his t-shirt, placing her hands on his warm skin, caressing it. He unbuttoned her 
blouse hurriedly and removed it, throwing it on the floor. He pulled her against him. 

"Hold me tight, Bri" she whispered. 

He put his arms around her and pressed her tighter against his chest. While they were kissing, Ruby could feel 
his accelerated heartbeats under her fingers. She bit his lip and pulled it between her teeth. He smiled playfully 
and lifted her up. She wrapped her legs around his waist, still kissing him. He carried her to the bed on which 
he carefully laid her down, trying not to break off their embrace. He placed his legs on each of her sides and 
slowly let his warm body lie on hers. She let her hands run up and down his arms and back. Then, she slipped 
one hand under him and unbuttoned his jeans. He removed him and threw it behind him, before removing her 
own trousers. They both put off their socks and kissed. He looked at her, blushing, and stroked her cheek with 
the back of his hand. 

"Ruby?" 

"Yes, Bri?" 

"I love you. | deeply love you. Like.. Like a flower loves the sun" he whispered with a gorgeous smile, revealing 
his white teeth. 

"I love you so much, Bri. | love you like Ruby loved Brian, simply.’ 

He giggled and kissed her. Then, he hugged her and buried his face in the hollow of her neck. 

"Oh | wish | could spend my whole life with you.." 

"Why don't you?" 

He smiled and kissed her tenderly. Once again, his lips went on an adventure down her neck and on her body. 
They both removed their underwear they threw across the room. They buried themselves under the sheets 
and passionately made love to each other. Once they finished, they just spent an hour or two cuddling under 
the sheets. Ruby was lying on her back, and Brian on the side, his cheek on her collar bones, his curls tickling 
her neck. They entertwined their fingers. 

"Bri?" 

"Mmh?" 

"Thank you." 

"For what?" 

"For being here." 

He rolled his eyes with a grin and stroked her hand with his thumb. 

"IIl never let you down, love. If | do, it's also myself that | let down" 

"Why do you say that?" 

"Because | belong to you. My whole heart belongs to you. If | let you down, I'd be empty." 

She blushed and kissed his mass of curls. 

| must thank you, too." he whispered. 

"Why?" 

"You make my life brighter, and | feel happy. What would | be without you, mh?" 

She smiled and kissed him. With the tip of his nose, he caressed her cheek, his eyes closed. He cleared his 
throat and opened them. 

"Oh, by the way, are you hungry, love?" 

"Just a bit" 

"Let's cook something." 

He stood up, completely naked, and walked up to the mirror that was nailed on the wall. Ruby admired his back 


side with a shy smile. 

"Mr May, may | tell you that your buttocks are really well shaped? God did a wonderful job on them!" 

He relaxed his shoulders and giggled. He turned around, his hands on his hips and in a playful tone, he said: 
"What about this side?" 

Ruby bursted out laughing and almost fell out of bed. He laughed too but tried to keep a serious expression on 
his face. 

‘Oh, really, thats what you think then." 

He started to walk up to the door and Ruby ran to him, out of breath. 

"No, my lovely Bri, its just that.. Haha.. That you surprised me with your punchline! | didn't expect that. And 
the way you looked, oh God.” 

"Yeah, that's what you say!" 

She giggled once agin: her cheeks were red and her eyes were half-closed and shining. He couldn't resist. He 
laughed and hugged her. 

"Oh dear Lord, | adore you, sweetheart." 

"My Bri, | adore you Tool” 

They kissed tenderly. Then, they picked up their clothes and got dressed. They went downstairs and Brian 
simply cooked pastas with a salad and a steak for Ruby, though she insisted on the fact she wanted to eat the 
same things as him. They quietly emptied their plates before washing them. Brian made popcorn he put in a 
bowl, and the sat on the couch, watching a concert on TV. When Harold and Ruth got back home, they found 
the two birds asleep in front of the TV. Brian's head was resting on Ruby's shoulder, and her head was resting 
on his. Both looked so peaceful they didn't want to disturb them. Ruth simply took the remote out of Brian's 
hand and placed it on the table. Harold came with two blankets he placed upon them, and two pillows he put on 
the table before them. Ruth and Harold kissed Brian's and Ruby's forehead before smiling and going to bed. 


Chap 22 - Tuesday 


Brian, Ruby and Roger spent their Saturday afternoon together, wandering in the many record stores of the 
capital and going to the cinema to see The Prime of Miss Jean Brodie. On Sunday, a friend of Harold and Ruth 
had dinner with them at the Mays' house; he was a photographer and just couldn't be separated from his 
camera He suggested Harold, Ruth, Brian and Ruby to take a picture of them all together and they accepted. 
They gathered near one of the walls and smiled at the lens. Ruth was turning her back to Harold who had 
placed his hands on her waist, and Brian and Ruby were holding hands. Ruby was hugely smiling and was lightly 
resting her head on his shoulder, as he looked like laughing. Ruby looked really good on it, as her bruises had 
disappeared and her nose was just a bit purple; she also was wearing a choker and it hid the marks of John's 
hand that were still present. The day after, the photographer had brought them a big printing of the 
photograph, such as smaller ones, one for each of them. Harold and Ruth were so proud they bought a frame 
to protect it and Brian nailed it to the wall. 


It was the fifth day Ruby spent at the Mays‘ house, and it was Tuesday. Brian slowly opened his eyes and saw 
Ruby, who was staring at him with a smile. She stroked his cheek with the back of her hand. 

"Good morning, love." 

"Good morning, sweetheart!" he replied, kissing her tenderly. "Have you been awake for a long time?" 

‘Only a few minutes." 

"Oh, okay." 

"But | think we'd better get up, it's already Il." 

"WHAT? Wow, did we really sleep that long?" 

"I think we did" she giggled. She kissed him and played with a lock of his curls. They both got up and hugged as 
soon as they were close to each other again. Hand in hand, they got out of the room and went down the stairs. 
They looked around them but no-one was here. 

"Oh, that's right! | forgot they had to go visit a friend in Soho" Brian said. "They'll be back soon 

"Maybe we should take this opportunity to take a bath and get dressed?" 

"You're right dear. And maybe.." 

He got closer to her and kissed her neck before going up to her ear. 

"Maybe we could take one together." 

Ruby blushed and nodded. They climbed the stairs and Brian went to his room to pick up clean clothes and so 
did Ruby in her bedroom. She also took a clean towel and walked up to the bathroom. Brian arrived at the 
same time. They silently undressed in the bathroom after they locked the door and turned on the tap of the 
bathtub. They quietly waited for it to be filled, simply smiling at each other and cuddling. Once it was done, 
they turned off the tap and sneaked into the bath. Brian pressed his back against the edge of it, welcoming 
Ruby who sat between his legs, her back against his chest. He kissed her neck and smiled. 

"Oh, dear, you're so gorgeous!" 

"Don't talk nonsense, Bri.” 


"When will you eventually admit you're someone good?" 


"| don't know. Not today." 


She grinned and he rolled his eyes with a smile. They both dampened their arms, and Brian softly rubbed 
Ruby's back with soap. He took the opportunity to massage her shoulders. She grinned and closed her eyes, 
feeling Brian's delicate fingers relaxing her. Then, she carefully turned around and did the same on his back. 
They tenderly kissed and then washed each other. 

"Ah, taking a bath is so good l'm too lazy to go out" Brian laughed. 

‘Let's stay a little bit more." 

He rested his chin on her shoulder. His temple was pressed against hers, and she was gently stroking his curls. 
"What's the secret behind your curls?" she said. "They almost seem unreal." 

He giggled and kissed her cheeks. 

“Actually, | explained it to you once." 

"Oh?" 

"Yeah, | told you that if one day a war is declared, I'll be able to hide my family in my hair. | could also hide 
youl | have to take care of the shelter until then" 

"Oh, Bri, that's so nice of youl See, | can't do the same, I'll have to let my family die under the bombs!" 
They bursted out laughing, and Brian kissed Ruby. 

"'m happy that you live with us, dear. It also seems like we skipped steps in our relatonship, don't you think?" 
"Why?" 

"Oh, it's just that we've been dating for almost two months now, and we already live together." 

"Yeah, but that wasn't planned. I'm quite happy to be here too. | feel understood, y'know. | feel loved. | have no 
doubt that my mother loves me, but it's not the same, she forbids herself to show it" 

"That must be hard. I've been lucky with my mum." 

"You are. Your parents are really lovely. I'm lucky too that they're here." 

"You can be. You can also be very proud to have me." 

"Bri, you underrate yourself too much, y'know!" she laughed. 

"Do 1?" 

He giggled and kissed her. 

"I love you, Ruby." 

| love you too, Brian" 

They smiled at each other and stroked each other's face. Then, they stood up and removed the plug of the 
bath. They let the water sink and empty it. Ruby took her clean towel and dried herself, while Brian was doing 
the same thing behind her. They put on their clothes as they were singing a song by Led Zeppelin. They 
unlocked the door and got out of the bathroom. At the same time, the entrance door opened and Ruth and 
Harold appeared. 

"Oh, here you are!" Brian exclaimed. "How was your friend?" 

"Quite good" Ruth replied with a smirk. "She says hello to you both!" 

"Oh, thanks!" 

Brian and Ruby went downstairs and greeted them. 

"When did you wake up?" Ruth asked. 

"Only an hour ago." 

"Did you have breakfast?" 

"No.. We just took a bath." 

"That's great, because | bought something nice!" 


They noticed a big box wrapped in ribbons on the floor behind her. 


"What's that?" 

| thought that maybe you didn't want to eat something too heavy today, and | didn't feel like cooking." 

She grabbed the box and lifted up. She gestured to them to follow her to the living room. She placed the box 
on the table and untied the ribbons. She carefully opened the box. There were three big cakes inside of it. The 
first one was a simple chocolate cake with flowers drawn on it with sugar; the second one was a bigger cake, 
raspberry flavour, decorated with almond paste roses and cream; then, the third was a cheese cake. 

"Damn, they look delicious!" Ruby sighed. 

"| didn't know what kind of cakes you liked, so | bought different ones. Do you like them?" 

"| do!" 

Ruth smiled in relief and happily walked up to the kitchen where she took four plates and four dessert spoons. 
She gave them to Ruby who arranged them correctly on the table, in front of every chair. Then, Ruth gave 
Brian four glasses he placed on the table. Harold walked up to them, a smile on his face. 

"Let's fill our stomachs!" 

"Yeah!" 

They all sat at the table, and Ruth came with three different knives to cut the cakes. She cut every cake in 
eight parts, Harold took one of each, Brian took one of the chocolate cake and another of the raspberry cake 
(so did Ruby) and Ruth took one of each. Harold laughed. 

"That's funny how our choices are matching our partner's! Look, Ruby and Brian chose the same parts, and so 
did wel" he said to his wife. "Hey, maybe it's a sign!" 

"If it's one, I'd love it to be real" Brian smiled. 

Ruby smiled, kissed him on the cheek and playfully shook his curls. Harold ate a piece of his cake and suddenly 
raised a finger. He wiped his mouth with his napkin. 

"By the way, | was thinking about something. Maybe we could go to the sea this weekend We could go to 
Blackpool or.. | don't know." 

"That'd be great!" Brian said enthusiastically. 

"You can also ask Roger to come! Unless Ruby's going to be too embarrassed.” 

"Oh no, no, Roger and | are really good friends! He's my classmate." 

"Oh, | see! Well, you can ask him, but PLEASE tell him not to take his drumsticks like he did last time we went 
to Dartford! The lad spent the whole trip drumming on the seats!" 

"| promise I'll tell him!" Brian laughed. 

At this moment, a car bluntly braked outside; the tires lengthily squeaked on the road. Brian rolled his eyes. 

"I will never understand why all those people drive like idiots. | mean, it's better to be late than dead!" 

"You know, Bri" Ruth started "in general, bosses don't care about that.." 

It's scary." 

Someone knocked on their door. Brian stood up and opened it. He saw a man he didn't recognise immediately. 

"| KNOW SHE'S HERE, YOU BASTARD!" the man roared. 

Ruby stiffened, obviously, he was going to look for her. The man pushed Brian out of his way. Harold ran to 
him, followed by Ruth. 

"| guess you are John Franklin?" 

‘Is none of your business! Where's my daughter?" 

Brian immediately ran to the kitchen when John didn't look. He hailed his girlfriend in a whisper. He could tell she 
was terrified. 


"Ruby! Ruby! Come here! I'm going to hide you!" 


She didn't reply or simply turned her head. She couldn't even move a finger. She was petrified. If he found her, 
what was going to happen? 

"RUBY!" Brian called her a bit louder. "Come with me!" 

This time, she gathered enough strength to turn her head. Brian ran to her and helped her to get up. 
Meanwhile, Ruth, Harold and John were arguing in the entrance. 

"I ask you to leave right now, Mr. Franklin!" Harold said. 

"| WON'T LEAVE THIS DAMN PLACE UNTIL | FIND HER!" 

"Mr. Franklin’ Ruth quietly said, "We won't let you have her, have you realised what you did to her? You broke 
her nose! And her wounds are still visible! It can be punished by law!" 

"You, shut up!" he yelled, slapping her. Harold frowned and pulled him by the collar of his shirt. 

"Don't touch my wife, you bastard!" he said with rage in his voice and eyes before punching him right in the 
face. Then, they started to fight violently, and Ruth was trying to separate them. 

Brian and Ruby were still in the kitchen. Brian knew it wasn't going to end well. He quickly looked around, trying 
to find somewhere to hide her away from her father. He soon realised that if he wanted to reach the best 
places where he could hide her, he had to cross John's way. He started to shiver and cried in despair, running 
a hand through his hair. 

"Bri." 

"Yes?" 

"I'm terrorised, Bri" 

He could see the tears rolling down her cheeks. They jumped as they heard a vase breaking on the floor, as 
Harold and John were still fighting and roaring insults. 

"Its going to be alright" he whispered. "Let's hide in the toilets!" 

He grabbed her hand and pulled her behind him until they reached the door of the toilets. At the same time, 
John violently punched Harold, who fell on the floor. He rubbed his fist and looked for her. 

"RUBY! GET OUT OF YOUR HIDEOUT! YOU'RE COMING TO PARIS WITH US!" 

He banged the walls and made his way to the kitchen. No-one was there. He turned around and noticed the 
door of the toilets wasn't well closed. He rushed to the door and widely opened it. He found Ruby, curled up 
into Brian's arms, covering her ears with her hands. Brian looked at him with a look of terror. He held her 
tighter. But John wasn't touched at all. He punched Brian and grabbed her arm. She screamed and tried to 
freed himself, hitting him in the arm. Unfortunately, she wasn't strong enough. John dragged her to the front 
door, but Ruth wrapped herself around Ruby. 

"You... Won't.. Have.. HER!" 

"Get out of my way, you slut!" 

"Mr Franklin, Ruby is an adult! She can live her own life! If paying a flat here is too expensive for you, she can 
live here! We'd love to keep her with us! We can pay for her studies and you won't need to pay us back!" 
"She can't take care of herself! And | don't want her to stay with your sheep-haired child!" 

"Don't insult my son! Mr Franklin, please, calm down, maybe we can talk and take a decision quietly around a 
cup of teal Don't you realise how much you terrorise her? She can't sleep much at night due to what you 
inflicted to her! Are you ready to separate two human beings who deeply love each other? Are you really that 
cruel? Be sure that if you do, she'll hate you for the rest of her life!" 

"Stop talking you old witch! l'm taking her with me, period! And I'm warning you, Brian May, if you dare send 
her a letter or anything like that, I'll come back and slaughter youl” 

"Mr Franklin’ he cried. "Please, let her stay here, she's happy with us and we're happy with her! | couldn't 


stand losing her, | beg youl” 

"Oh, are you even a man? Men don't cry, idiot!" 

Brian bursted into tears, trying hard to hold it back. 

| love your daughter, Mr Franklin, | really do!" 

"Are you really going to cry like that all day? Its nothing more than a teenage romance! | can bet that in one 
month, you'll be fucking another girll" 

Harold grabbed John's hair and pulled him back. John let Ruby go, and she immediately ran into Brian's arms. 
They kissed, trying to calm down. "He won't separate us, | promise" they were repeating to each other. Harold 
put his hand around John's throat and pinned him to the wall. 

"NOW, FRANKLIN, LEAVE THIS HOUSE OR YOU'LL HAVE SERIOUS PROBLEMS WITH JUSTICE!" 

"You have no power over me, May!" he roared despite the pressure against his throat. 

"Brian, quick, bring her upstairs!" Ruth whispered to her son. 

"OH NO HE WON'T!" 

As Brian was rushing to the stairs, John freed himself and caught Ruby by the hair. He abruptly pulled her 
back, forcing her to let go of Brian's hand. She screamed in pain and didn't even try to free herself. John 
dragged her outside, but was stopped by a hand on his shoulder. 

"Don't touch my Ruby!" 

And Brian punched him back in the jaw, but John was still holding her hair. Then, his hand went down and he 
grabbed her arm, clenching his fingers firmly around it. John slapped Brian and made him heavily fall on the 
ground. 

"You'll never see her again! You won't hear about her! She'll be in Paris, and she'll have a successful career, 
while you'll be here, drowning in your stupidity.” 

John reached the car and opened one of the back doors. He threw her on the back seats and locked the car. 
"Harold, please, do something!" Ruth was crying. "Take her back! He's going to kill her!" 

‘lm afraid | cant do anything, honey..” 

"What? Of course you can!" 

Harold sadly nodded. In the car, Ruby was banging on the window, yelling Brian's name; her face was red and 
her voice was trembling, due to her crying. Prudence was sitting in the car too but didn't say a word. She kept 
looking down, avoiding to watch the scene. John got into the car and started it up. Brian stood up and ran after 
the car. 

"RUBY! RUBY! NO! PLEASE, CAN SOMEONE STOP THIS CAR! MY LOVE'S IN HERE! " 

People passing in the streets didn't move. Brian cried in despair. 

"RUBY! RUBY! RUBY! NO! DON'T GO!" 

Brian's screams were tearing Ruby's heart. She could hear him through the window. She banged against the 
back window, yelling his name louder and louder. He was still running after them. He was begging for help, but 
nobody helped him. 

"BRIAN! BRIAN! BRIAN!" 

She screamed until she lost her voice. Outside, Brian tripped over a can and fell on the floor. John accelerated 
and Ruby watched Brian becoming more and more distant. As for him, he knelt down and helplessly watched 
the car driving away. The last thing he saw was Ruby's face behind the window. He screamed in pain and 
buried his face in his hands. Tears were crashing on his thighs. "Ruby, no.. My Ruby." He lifted up his chin and 
absently stared at the road on which the Franklins’ car had disappeared. 


It was the fifth day Ruby spent at the Mays’ house, and it was Tuesday. It was also the last. Brian Harold May 
was kneeling down in the middle of a road, his eyes lost in the horizon. He had just lost his love. He had lost his 
Ruby on a Tuesday. His eyes were blinded by tears. Cars were tooting behind him, and the drivers were going 
out of their cars to yell at him. But he didn't hear them. He simply opened his mouth and whispered in a 


trembling voice: 


Goodbye, Ruby Tuesday.. 


23 years later 


1992. 

Brian made his way backstage after the Freddie Mercury Live Tribute. His Red Special was hanging behind his 
back. On his way, he shook a few hands. The roadies, the musicians, the manager, the engineers.. Everybody 
smiled at him and congratulated him, patting his shoulders. But he didn't want to hear them. When he arrived 
in the dressing room, he made sure nobody was there and locked the door. He put his Red Special in his guitar 
case and closed it. 

This concert was a flow of emotions. "Freddie's gone.” he said to himself. "And she was there." She? His hazel 
eyes filled with tears. He abruptly sat on the floor, crying. During the concert, he was struggling to refrain his 
feelings. But it was until he saw her during the last song. He saw her standing there, in the front-row. Next to 
the stage. It had been a while, but he had recognised her immediately. How could he forget those grey eyes? 
Those that used to look at him lovingly? She had grown her hair and had combed it into a graceful braid falling 
on her chest. 

How old was she now? 44? "How time flies" he moaned. She was 44, but she was still as gorgeous as she used 
to be in 1969. How many years had it been? "Twenty-three years. Twenty-three fucking years." He huddled his 
knees together, pressing them against his chest. His forehead rested between them, and his hands grabbed 
some locks of his dark curly hair. She had smiled at him during the performance. She had smiled at him. Did 
she have children now? Was she married? Brian didn't even want to know. After twenty-three years, he still 
felt the same. He had been married too, he had children, but Ruby never left his mind Deep down within 
himself, he had always loved her. How many songs had he written for her? 

He grabbed a jacket that was on the floor next to him and threw it across the room. He stood up and found 
his tape player. He walked up to a couch on which a box full of tapes had been put. He rummaged through the 
box to find one particular tape. He grabbed it and sat down on the floor again. He put the tape in the player 
and rewinded it. It was a song that had been recorded four years before, but it had never been released. He 
pressed the play button and buried his face in his hands, crying like a child. The sound of a syntethizer 
escaped from the player. Then, it was Freddie's voice, singing Brian's lyrics. One of those he wrote just for her. 
For Ruby, the one he considered the love of his life. He let himself fall on his back, closing his eyes, letting the 


tears roll down his temples. 


Too much love will kill you 


If you can't make up your mind 


Torn between your lover and the love you leave behind 


Epilogue 


Brian got out of the Wembley Stadium, tightly holding his guitar case, in which his Red Special was taking a nap. 
He was walking sadly and suddenly, he didn't seem to be 44 and a half, but ten years older. He couldn't stop 
thinking about Ruby he saw in the crowd. One of the security guards stopped him. 

"Have a nice evening, Mr May. By the way, a fan gave me this letter for you, she seemed to be very 
determinated." 

The guard gave him the letter he was holding. Brian took it and thanked him in a weak voice. Nothing was 
written on the envelope. No address, no name. He made his way to his car, put his Red Special into the trunk 
and got inside, sitting on the driver's seat. He ran a hand on his face and sighed. "Let's read that fucking 
letter." He tore up the envelope and threw it on the empty seat next to him. He unfolded the letter, on which a 
phone number was written, and a photograph fell on his knees. He didn't pay attention to it and started to read 
the letter. 


"Dear Brian, 


You may have forgotten who | am, but | never forgot who you are. How could |? You're famous, now! 

First of all, | send you all my condolences for Freddie's death. | remember his first audition, in this tiny room 
of the Imperial College. Even when we were young, he already rocked, 

I'm also sorry for Harold's death, a few years ago now. All my prayers go to him. | don't know about your 


mother, but if she's still here, thank her for all the things she did and was ready to do for me. 


| don't really know what to tell you. | just wanted to know how's your life been. Your REAL life, not the life you 
led with the band. Now you have children, that's great. | bet you're as like as two peas in a pod! If it's the 


case, they're incredibly lucky; you became more and more gorgeous through the years. 


| still cant get this afternoon of 1969 out of my mind. Your voice screaming my name still sounds in my head 
and it haunts me. It's been 23 years, and | feel like it was yesterday. My father died last year, and | felt eased. 
Am | cruel, Bri? 

As for me, lim now a doctor in a hospital in Paris, and I'm working on the cure for liver failure. I'm sure Dennis 
could be proud. | have been engaged to a very nice man, but | finally refused to marry him. I've never been 
married by far, and | won't be at 44. It's too hard with a child | gave birth to a wonderful daughter in April 
ITIO. | joined a photograph of her with the letter. Do you recognise her dark curly hair and her hazel eyes? 
Her name is May Ruth, she's 22, and she inherited of your talent. She sings and plays the guitar very well - 
like her dad - and she's studying Physics in Paris. Her college named her the best student of the department 
of Physics. Is it hereditary? I'm sure you would love her, every time | look at her, | see you. She looks like you, 
and she does the same things. When you started your career as Queen, | bought every record that was 


released. | didn't miss one. | also bought Roger's solo albums, and I'm going to buy the one you're recording. | 


made sure May listened to them, and she fell in love with your music. 


lm currently staying in London for two weeks, in Edith Grove, where | used to live. My aunt bought the house 
and she passed away ten years ago. Now, my cousin Jane owns it and she suggested | could stay. You know 
what? My bedroom and Dennis's are still in the same state we left them. They've just been cleaned, of course. 
| wrote my phone number on the back of this letter, I'd love to see you face to face, at least a last time in 


my whole life. Otherwise, you can still come to Edith Grove. 


Brian, you may not love me anymore, and | understand it perfectly. But just know that | still do. My love for 


you never disappeared, and l'm still devoted to you. Just like when we were young. 

lm waiting for your call 

With love, 

Ruby F. 

PS: Tell Roger that | incredibly miss him too, and that | always knew he'd succeed." 

A teardrop fell on the paper. Brian wiped it and sniffed. His hand shivered as he picked up the photograph on 
his knees. He tood a deep breath and looked at it. A huge smile appeared on his face. "A girly mel" It was true, 
she looked like him a lot. "She's my daughter." He couldn't believe it. He felt incredibly happy and regretful at 


the same time. He pressed the letter against his heart. His fist clenched; he promised himself that the day 
after, he'd go to Edith Grove and make up for lost time.. 


. And he did. 


